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SERMON, 


PSALM  Ixxxviii.  7.  8.  18. 

Thy  wrath  lieth  hard  ufion  me,  and  thou  hast  abided  vie  nvith  all  thy 
TJavcs. —  Thou  hast  fiut  aiuay  mine  acquaintance  Jar  from  itie.'-f 
Lover  and  friend  hast  thou  put  far  from  ??ze,  and  mine  acquaintance 
into  darkness. 

This  is  the  mournful  language  of  a  man  of  sorrow, 
Henian,  the  author  of  this  psalm,  was  undoubtedly  a 
man  of  piety  ;  but  piety  does  not  secure  from  the  se- 
verest trials  of  life.  It  appears  that  Heman's  lot  was 
distinguished  by  extraordinary  bereavements  and  suf- 
ferings. His  troubles  were  complicated  indeed  ;  sick- 
ness and  threatening  death,  the  loss  of  tender  connexions, 
and  terror  and  anguish  in  his  mind.  Such  sad  expres- 
sions did  affliction  wring  from  his  bleeding  heart,  and 
his  pen  has  recorded  them  for  the  use  of  other  sons  and 
daughters  of  affliction.  My  soul  is  full  of  troubles  ; 
and  my  Rfe  clraweth  nigh  unto  the  grave.  Mine  eye 
mourneth  by  reason  of  aviation.  Lord,  why  castest  thou 
off  my  soul?  why  hidest  thou  thy  face  from  me  ?  While 
I  suffer  thy  terrors,  I  am  distracted.  Thy  fierce  wrath 
goeth  over  me,  thy  terrors  have  cut  me  off  Lover  and 
friend  hast  thou  put  far  from  me,  and  mine  acquaintance 
into  darkness. 

We  remark,  this  servant  of  God,  as  other  good  men 
have  done,  acknowledged  the  hand  of  God  in  all  his  af- 
flictions ;  and  although  God  seemed  to  hide  his  face 
from  him,  and  he  was  borne  down  with  distracting  ter- 


rors,  he  ^ave  himself  to  prayer.  Unto  thee  have  I 
cried,  O  Lord,  and  in  the  morniitg  shall  my  prayer  pre- 
vent thee. 

We  further  remark,  this  sentiment  is  supported  by 
the  example  of  the  Psalmist.  While  good  men  ac- 
knowledge the  hand  of  God,  and  are  humble  under  his 
corrections,  they  feel  the  loss  of  dear  friends,  connex- 
ions, and  relatives,  with  keen  sensibility. 

In  this  discourse  I  shall  only  enlarge  on  the  senti- 
ments above  suggested,  and  offer  some  inferences  and 
addresses  suited  to  the  occasion. 

I.  Afflictions  of  every  kind,  by  whatever  means  they 
come,  are  to  be  acknowledged  from  God,  under  the  di- 
rection of  his  providence. 

This  is  a  proposition  so  clear  as  to  need  no  labored 
proof.  To  stir  up  the  mind  by  way  of  remembrance, 
and  affect  the  heart  with  truth  which  must  be  acknowl- 
edged, whenever  the  evidence  is  attended  to,  is  impor- 
tant ;  because  we  are  too  apt  to  fix  our  eyes  on  the 
agent,  or  means,  and  forget  the  unseen  hand  that  re- 
strains or  let  loose,  that  guides  and  directs.  In  whatev- 
er ways  our  troubles  come,  by  whatever  means  death 
comes,  whether  by  sickness,  casualty,  or  violence,  God 
asserts  his  providence  in  the  event.  See  now  that  /, 
even  /,  am  he,  and  there  is  no  God  tvith  me  ;  I  killy 
and  I  make  alive,  I  xvound  and  I  heal  ;  neither  is  there 
any  that  can  deliver  out  of  my  hand.  Of  what  impor- 
tance to  our  comfort  is  it,  that  we  be  established  in  thi^. 
point  of  faith.  If  once  we  let  go  this  anchor,  a  firm  be- 
lief that  God  reigns,  and  no  event  can  take  place  when 
he  wills  it  shall  not,  we  are  immediately  tossed  upon  the 
boisterous  sea  of  uncertainty,  we  know  not  where,  or 
on  what  to  fix  our  trust.  How  different  the  case  with 
Heman.  His  soul  was  full  of  trouble,  yet  he  would 
say,  '  Thou  hast  done  it,'  and  at  the  same  time,  '  O 
Lord  God  of  my  salvation.'  Could  he  have  admitted 
the  thought,  that  any  of  his  troubles  had  come  upon 
him  without  the  providence  of  God,  how  could  he  have 
said,  God  of  my  salvation  ?  Thus  a  firm  belief  that 
God  disposes  the  events  of  life  and  death  ;  that  all  dis- 
eases, and  elements,  and  enemies,  wicked  men  and  evil 


spirits,  are  under  his  control,  is  necessary  for  any  trust 
and  confidence  in  his  protection,  or  consolation  under 
affliction.  Admit  that  any  event  takes  place  unconnec- 
ted with  divine  government,  contrary  to  divine  purpose, 
and  what  confidence  can  we  have  in  the  promises  of 
God  ?  how  can  we  be  assured  that  all  things  do,  and 
shall  work  for  good  to  them  who  love  God  ?  that  such 
events  shall  not  take  place  as  shall  prove  eventually 
evil  ?  But  where  there  is  an  unshaken  belief  in  a  uni- 
versal divine  providence,  the  name  of  the  Lord  becomes 
a  strong  tower,  into  which  the  righteous  run,  and  are 
safe,  and  feel  safe  in  the  day  of  evil.  This  leads  to  at- 
tend to  another  remark  from  the  text  in  its  connexion, 
viz. 

II.  The  season  of  affliction  should  be  peculiarly  a 
time  of  prayer.  Troubles  of  every  kind  should  lead 
the  heart  to  God. 

Heman  was  a  man  of  sorrow,  outwardly  afflicted  and 
distressed  in  his  mind  :  and  it  was  to  God,  not  to  crea- 
tures, he  expressed  the  anguish  of  his  soul.  His  pur- 
pose was  fixed  to  cast  his  burthens  on  the  Lord.  Thus 
he  saith,  /  have  cried  day  and  night  before  thee.  Un- 
to thee  have  I  cried,  0  Lord^  and  in  the  morning  shall 
my  prayer  prevent  thee. 

When  we  see  the  hand  of  God  in  our  afflictions,  we 
see  a  propriety  in  lifting  up  our  heart  to  him .  This  is 
one  end  of  divine  chastisement,  to  bring  us  to  acknowl- 
edge God,  and  draw  nigh  to  him,  or  to  quicken  to  this 
duty.  In  their  affliction,  saith  the  Lord,  they  xvill  seek 
me  early.  David,  when  speaking  of  his  enemies  and 
afflictions,  saith,  I  give  my  self  unto  prayer .  God  does  not 
afflict  -willingly,  nor  grieve  the  children  of  men  ;  does  not 
grieve  his  creatures  to  drive  them  away  from  him,  but  to 
draw  them  nigh  to  him,  to  lead  to  an  acknowledgement 
of  his  right  to  reign,  to  feel  that  we  are  creatures,  to 
feel  and  confess  our  desert  of  correction,  and  earnestly 
to  supplicate  mercy.  This  implies  some  correct  views 
of  God's  holy  and  righteous  government,  and  reconcili- 
ation to  it.  The  very  idea  of  prayer  implies  a  sense  of 
unworthiness  and  desert  of  wrath,  together  with  some 
belief  in  the  mercy  and  grace  of  God.      Under  a  just 


sense  of  sin,  would  not  the  afflicted,  trembling  sinner 
have  some  view  of  the  astonishing  love  and  grace  of 
God  in  Jesus  Christ,  he  could  have  no  hope  :  and 
without  some  heartrfelt  satisfaction  in  his  government, 
as  infinitely  holy,  just  and  good,  he  could  have  no  in- 
clination or  encouragement  to  pray.  Short  of  these 
views  and  feelings,  our  prayers  will  be  but  murmuring, 
or  howling  upon  our  beds.  Hence,  it  is  proper,  while 
the  rod  of  God  is  over  us,  we  should  plead  for  mercy, 
and  pray  that  his  hands  may  be  stayed  ;  but  it  is  utterly- 
improper,  ever  to  wish  to  alter  his  purposes,  when 
made  determinately  known.  We  may  plead  for  the  life 
of  our  dear  friend,  for  the  companion  of  our  bosom,  for 
the  darling  child,  that  they  may  be  spared  ;  and  this 
time  of  pleading  may  last  as  long  as  life  lasts.  If,  how- 
ever, God  have  taken  away  the  desire  of  our  eyes  by  a 
stroke  ;  if  he  have  put  lover  and  friend  into  darkness  ;  or 
snatched  from  us  the  dear  child,-^-it  is  unsuitable  to  ask 
that  they  may  be  restored,  or  wish  them  back.  God's 
will  is  done.  We  should  be  still,  and  know  that  he  is 
God.  Unless  our  wills  are  brought  into  subjection  to 
his  will,  and  even  in  these  heart-rending  dispensations 
we  see  that  God  is  worthy  of  our  love,  adoration  and 
praise,  we  cannot  enjoy  the  consolations  religion  affords, 
we  cannot  pray,  we  have  no  evidence  that  we  have  re- 
ligion. Seasons  of  sore  affliction  are,  therefore,  more 
favourable  times  for  gaining  knowledge  of  ourselves, 
than  seasons  of  prosperity. 

III.  A  third  remark  requires  some  attention,  viz. 
However  humble  and  submissive  good  persons  are  un- 
der sore  afflictions,  considering  them  as  coming  from 
God,  they,  nevertheless,  feel,  and  ought  to  feel  the  loss 
of  dear  friends,  connexions  and  children  with  keen  sen- 
sibility. 

Religion  does  not  destroy  our  sensibility.  Religion 
is  not  intended  to  make  us  stoicks,  regardless  of,  and 
unfeeling  under,  the  ills  of  life.  God  does  not  afflict 
and  grieve  the  children  of  men  willingly.  When  he 
corrects  he  intends  they  should  feel  corrected.  When 
he  smites  with  the  rod,  he  intends  they  should  smart. 
Submission  is  duty  ;  but  submission  and  sensibility  go 


hand  in  hand  ;  for  diere  can  be  no  exercise  of  submis- 
sion, where  there  is  no  feeling  of  loss  or  pain.  It  is  du- 
ty to  rejoice  always  ;  to  rejoice  that  the  Lord  reigns,  that 
we  and  all  creatures  and  things  are  in  his  hands,  at  his 
disposal  ;  to  rejoice  in  every  state  of  life  :  yet  there  is 
a  time  to  mourn.  Even  Jesus  wept  at  the  grave  of  Laz- 
arus his  friend.  Let  it  be  remembered,  however,  we 
are  to  weep  as  though  we  wept  not.  If  submission 
were  inconsistent  wdth  feeling  affliction,  would  there  be 
such  a  thins:  as  for  christians  to  be  in  heaviness  for  a 
time,  as  is  needful  they  should  be  ?  Such  unfeeling- 
ness  is  inconsistent  widi  reason  and  the  affections  God 
has  implanted  in  the  human  breast.  It  also  militates 
with  the  experience  of  the  most  eminent  saints,  whose 
history  is  brought  down  for  the  instruction  of  all  placed 
in  the  school  of  affliction.  When  Heman  uttered  the 
words,  Lover  andfriejid  hast  thou  put  far  from  me^  and 
mine  acquaintance  into  darkness,  whether  the  loss  he  felt 
was  of  the  chosen  friend- of  his  affection,  or  the  compan- 
ion of  his  life,  we  know  not  ;  but  he  expresses  the  lan- 
guage of  a  heart  wrung  with  grief.  It  is  not  the  lan- 
guage of  murmuring,  but  deep-felt  wo.  To  God  it  is 
uttered,  not  to  complain  of  his  ways, ...not  to  arraign 
his  dealings,  but  to  relieve  his  burthened  breast  by 
opening  all  his  soul  to  him  whose  hand  was  laid  upon 
him.  How  poignant  was  the  grief  of  David  in  the 
death  of  his  friend  Jonathan,. ...of  his  darling  infant 
child,... of  his  rebellious  son  Absalom  !  Did  not  Job 
feel,  most  sensibly  feel,  his  afflictions  and  losses,  when 
he  hekl  himself  up  as  an  object  of  pity  to  his  friends, 
because  the  hand  of  God  had  touched  him  ?  We 
might  here  bring  to  view  good  old  Jacob,  and  Aaron, 
and  Eli,  and  many  others,  but  w^e  need  not  multiply  in- 
stances. The  plain  case  is  this,  conjugal,  parental  and 
filial  affections  are  implanted  in  the  human  breast  ;  and 
while  these  exist,  the  loss  of  partners  or  chosen  friends, 
of  parents  or  children,  must  be  felt.  It  is  not  to  be 
more,  but  less  than  human,  to  be  inaccessible  to  grief. 

Oace  more,  let  it  be  observed,  unless  "we  are  afflicted 
under  the  chastenings  of  the  Almighty,  the  end  of  di- 
vine discipline  is  lost  upon  us.     They  can  have  no  ef- 


feet  to  humble  christians  for  their  sins,  and  bring  them 
nearer  to  God,  and  to  hve  and  walk  more  entirely  by- 
faith.  They  can  have  no  effect  to  awaken  sinners  to  a 
sense  of  sin  and  danger,  and  bring  them  to  repentance. 

The  improvement  of  the  subject  will  now  be  attempt- 
ed. 

1.  Hence  we  infer,  all  the  calamities  of  the  present 
life,  the  separation  of  the  tenderest  ties  of  affection,  the 
disappointment  of  our  most  pleasing  hopes,  the  loss  of 
children,  the  sicknesses  and  sorrows  which  are  endured, 
...all  being  under  divine  Providence, ...are  wisely  intend- 
ed. The  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth.  His  gov- 
ernment is  the  result  of  wisdom  combined  widi  good- 
ness. His  strokes  are  not  random  strokes.  Under  his 
government  the  affairs  of  the  universe  are  moved  on  by 
a  well-laid  plan  of  operation,  and  directed  to  accom- 
plish most  important  and  valuable  purposes;  to  this  end 
the  smallest  circumstances  have  their  tendency.  God 
has  given  the  greatest  proofs  of  his  love  and  goodness. 
As  he  is  unchanging,  he  must  be  the  same  gracious  and 
benevolent  being  when  he  sorely  afflicts,  as  when  he  ac- 
complishes our  hopes,  and  crowns  our  expectations. 
We  may,  therefore,  rest  assured,  though  now  his  judg- 
ments are  a  great  deep,  and  we  cannot  comprehend  his 
ways,  yet  there  could  not  be  a  better  disposition  of  our 
affairs.  Could  we,  in  the  day  of  death,  retain  the  spirit, 
....could  we  bring  back  from  the  grave  those  who  are 
hidden  from  our  eyes,  it  could  not  be  so  well.  What 
humble  acquiescence  does  the  wisdom  and  goodness  of 
God  teach,  under  the  greatest  and  most  painful  trials  ! 

2.  We  may  learn  that  there  can  be  no  state,  circum- 
stances, or  condition  in  life,  which  is  out  of  the  reach  of 
adversity  ;  or  where  troubles  of  the  sharpest  kind  can- 
not come.  The  righteous  have  no  reason  to  expect 
uninterrupted  prosperity  in  the  world.  They  need  cor- 
rection ;  they  must  and  will  have  it.  The  wicked  and 
all  they  have  are  in  the  h:;ncls  of  God,  they  cannot  forti- 
fy themselves  against  him,  nor  secure  the  possession  of 
their  heart's  desire. 

3.  Hence  when  tender  connexions  are  formed,  and 
endearing  relations  exist,  they  may  be  viewed  as  certain 


forerunners  of  future  troubles.  The  painful  hour  of 
separation  must  arrive.  How  important  then  is  it,  that 
we  remember  the  time  is  short,  and  live  in  sueh  a 
manner  as  to  enjoy  the  pleasing  hope  of  a  happy  meet- 
ing, where  friends  shall  be  separated  no  more  ! 

4.  Here  we  may  see  something  of  the  real  worth  of 
religion.  It  is  religion,  and  only  religion,  which  takes 
away  the  edge  of  trouble,  the  bitterness  of  grief,  and 
gives  songs  in  the  night  of  affliction.  Religion,  that  is, 
firm  unshaken  belief  in  the  universal  government  of 
God,  reconciliation  to  the  divine  character,  faith  in  the 
son  of  God  as  the  propitiation  for  sin,  and  humble  con- 
fidence in  the  mercy,  love,  and  grace  of  God.  In  the 
midst  of  all  the  changes  and  troubles  of  life,  how  happy 
they,  who  can  look  up  and  say.  Our  Father  reigns... 
Our  Redeemer  lives  !  How  unhappy  they  who  are 
strangers  to  God  in  Christ  !  Liable  every  moment  to 
lose  what  is  dearest  to  them  here,  in  their  distress 
where  can  they  look  for  comfort  ?  Robbed  of  their 
gods,  what  have  they  left  ? 

5.  From  the  contemplation  of  this  subject  we  may 
learn  to  judge  when  afflictions  do  us  good,  and  we  profit 
under  them.  When  this  is  the  case,  they  cause  us  to 
cleave  more  closely  to  God,  and  live  nearer  to  him  ; 
they  quicken  to  duty  ;  or  bring  to  reconciliation  with 
God.  They  make  Christ  more  precious  to  the  soul, 
as  their  satisfying  portion,  and  unchanging  friend. 
They  give  us  a  different  view  of  all  temporal  comforts, 
and  teach  to  view  the  world,  and  to  use  the  things  of 
it,  and  to  feel  in  all  the  relations  of  life,  more  like  citi- 
zens of  another  world,  and  strangers  here. 

Our  attention  now  turns  more  directlv  to  the  mourn- 
crs  on  this  sorrowful  occasion. 

The  particular  friend  of  the  deceased  will  believe  our 
sincerity,  while  we,  with  the  feelings  of  condolence, 
wish  him,  in  the  day  of  his  trouble,  the  consolations 
Avhich   the  religion  of  the   gospel  only  can   bestow.* 

*  Mr  Pliney  Whitney,  of  Westminster,  who  fondly  anticipated  the 
connjletlon  of  his  earthly  happiness  to  take  place  in  matrimonial  connexion 
with  the  amiable  young  lady  now  dece.-ised. 
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Early  in  lite  you  are  called  to  experience  the  uncertainty 
of  all  nlost  pleasing  earthly  prospects.  This  day  you 
may  say,  Lover  and  friend  hast  thou  put  far  from  me^ 
and  miyie  acquaintance  into  darkness.  Your  fond  ex- 
pectations are  blasted, — your  anticipated  joy  is  turned 
into  mourning.  The  friend  of  your  heart  is  no  more 
here.  It  is  suitable  you  should  mourn  because  of  af- 
fliction ;  but  not  murmur,  for  God  has  done  it.  It 
appears  from  our  subject,  that  afflictions  ought  to  lead 
the  heart  to  God.  May  you  experience  great  profit 
from  the  present  painful  scenes.  How  are  you  ad- 
monished not  to  look  for  happiness  on  earth how 

loudly  are  you  admonished  by  this  solemn  stroke, 
of  your  own  great  change  !  What  can  give  resig- 
nation to  leave  all  here,  and  inspire  a  humble  hope 
in  death  ?  Nothing  but  religion.  Has  your  departed 
friend  left  pleasing  evidence  of  having  chosen  the  good 
part  which  can  never  be  taken  away  ?  Is  this  consola- 
tion yours,  that  she  found  it  unspeakable  gain  to  leave 
this  sinful  world  ?  Remember,  sir,  the  great  change 
of  death  you  have  to  pass ;  and  that  it  is  religion  on- 
ly which  raises  above  the  world,  gives  a  triumph  over 
death,  and  opens  a  bright  prospect  beyond  the  grave. 
Let  the  remembrance  of  the  virtues,  the  amiable  de- 
portment and  the  early  piety  of  your  deceased  friend  ex- 
cite to  emulation,  and  may  you  be  a  follower  of  her,  as 
far  as  she  followed  Christ.  Then  may  you  rejoice  in 
hope  of  a  happy  meeting,  where  painful  separation  shall 
be  no  more. 

Distressed  parents, ...In  such  a  trial  as  the  present,  you 
need  support  which  creatures  cannot  give.  To  whom 
can  you  look,  but  to  that  Being  whose  hand  is  laid 
heavily  upon  you  ?  Great  indeed  must  be  your  grief. 
You  mourn  the  loss  of  an  only  daughter,  endeared  to 
you  by  numberless  proofs  of  filial  affection  and  duty. 
Remember,  God  who  is  wise  in  all  his  ways,  and  holy 
in  all  his  works,  has  taken  away  your  child,  and  howev- 
er unsearchable  his  dealings,  we  may  be  assured  this 
event  has  taken  place  in  the  best  time  and  manner. 
You  mourn  indeed  under  your  loss  ;  but  do  you  mourn 
as  those  who  are  without  hope  ?  The  pleasing  evidence 
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she  left  of  religion,  of  humble  hope  in  the  redeemer, 
while  it  the  more  endeared  her  to  you,  becomes  a 
source  of  comfort  under  the  loss  you  sustain.*  You 
have  reason  to  be  thankful  for  such  a  child,  so  long 
continued  to  you  ;  and  now  to  be  humble  under  the 
correction  of  the  Almighty  in  taking  her  from  you.  In 
this  melancholy  providence  how  solemnly  are  you  called 
to  look  into  the  state  of  your  own  souls,  and  examine 
whether  you  are  prepared  for  death.  Your  child  has 
gone  before  you  into  the  eternal  world,  and  you  must 
certainly  follow.  How  should  this  affecting  event 
quicken  you  to  duty  to  your  surviving  children,  and  to 
be  also  ready  for  your  own  departure  !  In  this  day  of 
trouble  we  wish  you  divine  consolation,  and  grace  so  to 
profit,  that  you  may  find  abundant  occasion  to  say,  '  It 
is  good  for  us  that  we  have  been  afflicted.' 

How  solemn,  how  alarming  is  the  call  to  the  brethren 
of  the  deceased  !  Your  much  loved  sister  is  gone 
from  you  no  more  to  return  ;  but  she  is  gone  the  way 
you  have  to  go.  You  must  follow  her  to  the  world  of 
spirits,  to  the  presence  of  God,  and  must  appear  before 
the  judgment  seat  of  Christ.  After  this  can  you  ever 
again  think  there  is  certainty  of  life,  or  any  safety  while 
not  prepared  to  die  ?  Be  intreated  to  lay  to  heart  that 
you  were  borii  to  die,  and  there  is  no  discharge  in  that 
war.  Be  mtreated  to  remember  your  creator  in  the 
days  of  your  youth.  Let  religion  be  your  first,  your 
principal  concern.... even  this,  to  know  Jesus  Christ,  and 
to  be  conformed  to  him.  O  rest  not  till  you  can  rejoice 
in  a  well  grounded  hope,  that  for  you  to  die  would  be 
gain.  Youth  affords  no  security  against  the  arrests  of 
death  ;  therefore  put  not  far  away  the  evil  day,  but 
seek  the  Lord  while  it  is  an  accepted  time,  and  a  day  of 
salvation. 

Are  there  not  many  in  this  assembly,  who,  by  this  af- 
fecting providence,  have  their  wounds  opened  afresh, 
while  they  remember  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  ? — 
One  source  of  consolation,  and  but  one,  is  opened,  and 
that  is  opened  for  all  the  sons  and  daughters  of  affliction. 
Is.it  not  a  pity  that  sore  troubles   should  be  endured, 

*  See  Appendix. 
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and  do  no  good  ?  When  they  do  good,  they  humble 
the  soul  before  God,  they  lead  to  acknowledge  his  cor- 
recting hand,  and  seek  his  face.  How  important  that 
you,  who  have  been  in  trouble,  look  back,  and  see  what 
has  been  the  effect,  and  what  is  the  abiding  fruit  ! 

It  remains  that  husbands  and  wives,  parents  and 
children  lay  to  heart  '  the  time  is  short,'  and  be  quick- 
ened to  improve  that  short  time  wisely,  in  the  faithful 
discharge  of  all  relative  duty. 

Young  people  who  are  anticipating  the  time  of  com- 
pleting the  most  tender  connection,  consider  the  liabil- 
ity of  having  all  your  fond  hopes  blasted  by  death. 
Learn  to  look  for  disappointments  and  troubles  oi^ 
earth,  and  let  not  the  body,  and  the  things  of  time,  but 
the  concerns  of  your  immortal  souls,  engross  your  prin- 
cipal attentioUc 

Sinners,  young  and  old,  God,  in  his  providence,  is 
loudly  calling  you  to  repent,  and  become  reconciled  to 
him  ;  and,  except  you  repent,  dreadful  is  the  denuncia- 
tion which  lies  against  you.  To-day,  life  and  death  are 
set  before  you,  what  will  be  to  morrow  God  only 
knows. 
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A  Funeral  Dirge,  ivith  the  following  Psalm  and  Hymns  from  Dr 
Jt'atts,  were  su7ig  on  the  sorrowful  occasion. 

DIRGE. 

HARK,  she  bids  her  friends  adieu  ; 

Some  angel  calls  her  to  the  spheres  ; 
Our  eyes  the  radiant  saint  pursue, 

Through  liquid  telescopes  of  tears. 

And  is  the  lovely  shadow  fled  ? 

The  blooming  wonder  of  her  years, 
So  soon  enshrin'd  among  the  dead  ; 

She  justly  claims  our  pious  tears. 

Farewell,  bright  soul,  a  short  farewell, 

Till  we  shall  meet  again  above, 
In  the  sweet  groves  where  pleasures  dwell. 

And  trees  of  life  bear  fruits  of  love. 

PSALM  XC.  beginning  at  the  pause. 

DEATH,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 
Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  life's  a  dream, 
An  empty  tale,  a  morning  flower, 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  hour. 

Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set  ; 

How  short  the  term,  how  frail  the  stJ^te  !. 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  sigh  and  groan  than  live. 

But  O  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears. 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years  ; 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread  j 
We  fear  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead. 

Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man, 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span  ; 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 
Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  thee. 

HYMN  LVHI.    B.  IL 

TIME  !  what  an  empty  vapour  'tis  ; 

And  days,  how  swift  they  are  I 
Swift  as  an  indian  arrow  flies,  ' 

Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

The  present  moments  just  appear, 

Then  slide  away  in  haste  ; 
That  we  can  never  say,  they're  here. 

But  only  say,  they're  past. 

Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing, 

And  death  is  ever  nigh  ; 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begin, 

We  all  begin  to  die. 
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Yet,  mighty  God,  our  fleeting  days 

Thy  lasting  favours  share  ; 
Yet,  with  the  bouniies  of  thy  grace, 

Thou  load'st  the  rolling  year. 

'Tis  sov'reign  mercy  finds  us  food, 

And  we  are  cloth'd  with  love  ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  road 

That  leads  our  souls  above. 

His  goodness  runs  an  endless  round  ; 

All  glory  to  the  Lord  ! 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound, 

And  be  his  name  ador'd  ! 

Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song  : 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
Let  the  next  age  thy  praise  prolong, 

Till  time  and  nature  dies. 

HYMN  LV.    B.  H. 

THEE  we  adore,  eternal  name  ; 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 

What  dying  worms  are  we. 

Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still 
As  months  and  days  increase  ; 

And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell, 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  go, 

We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb  ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around 

To  hurry  mortals  home. 

Good  God  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things  ! 
Th'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 

Upon  life's  feeble  strings  1 

Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attends  on  every  breath  ! 
And  yet  how  unconcern'd  we  go 

Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 
To  walk  tliis  dangerous  road  ; 

And,  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 


APPENDIX. 


MISS  RUTHY  BATCHELLER  was  a  ycur^  lady  possessing 
a  Weil  culiivaied  mind,  and  all  those  aniiuble  qualities  which  are  the 
peculiar  oniament  of  her  sex.  Her  accomplishments,  engaging 
iTianners,  and  kind  disposition  greatly  endeared  her  to  her  parents, 
and  all  her  acquaintance.  Useful  and  ornamental  studies  engaged 
her  attention,  aiid  her  proficiency  was  such  as  not  to  disappoint 
the  expectations  of  parents  ov  instructors  ;  yet  she  early  felt  that 
something  was  to  be  attained,  more  valuable  than  to  glitter  and 
shine.  Her  prospects  in  life  were  flattering  ;  and  but  few  of  her 
age  have  had  more  allurements  to  strengthen  attachment  to  the 
world,  yet  the  salvation  of  her  soul  became  with  her  a  most  serious 
concern.  Time,  in  its  solemn  connexion  with  eternity,  was  felt  to 
be  of  unspeakable  worth.  She  possessed  the  social  feelings  in  a 
high  degree,  yet  it  appears  that  her  most  pleasant,  and  what  she 
considered,  her  most  profitable  hours,  were  spent  alone,  in  read- 
ing, writing,  and  serious  m.editation.  Her  concern  for  her  soul, 
and  disrelish  for  trifling  amusements,  and  parties  of  pleasure,  in- 
creased from  time  to  time,  while  she  considered  instructive  chris- 
tian conversation  a  rich  feast,  Although  she  experienced  but  lit- 
tle of  the  joy  and  comfort  of  religion,  and  for  the  most  part  would 
scarcely  uclmit  a  trembling  hope,  she  was  not  Avholly  unacquainted 
with  its  power  ;  yet  very  few  obtained  a  greater  knowledge  of  the 
depravity  of  the  human  heart,  especially  of  her  own.  Few  have 
more  clear  views,  or  more  lively  sense  of  dependence  on  divine 
grace,  than  she  has  expressed  ;  and  her  most  intimate  christian 
friends,  to  whom  she  unbosomed  herself  with  the  greatest  freedom, 
had  a  pleasing  evidence  that  she  was  not  wholly  unacquainted  with 
the  power  of  religion.  She  had  a  relish  for  the  w  ord>  and  took  the 
greatest  delight  in  the  m.ost  evangelical  preaching.  She  heard 
■with  self-ai '^Ucation,  feeling  interested  in  the  word  as  addressed  to 
her.  In  her  last  sickness,  although  without  that  light  she  earnest- 
ly desired,  or  any  tiling  like  ecstatic  joy,  she  was  calm,  resigned, 
and  thus  met  death  in  an  humble  hope  in  the  merits  of  the  Re- 
deemer. 

These  traits  in  the  character  of  this  amiable  young  lady  are 
gat;  :red  from  her  vvritings,  her  letters,  and  her  diary,  and  from  the 
testimony  of  those  who  visited  her  in  her  last  sickness.  It  is 
thought,  some  extracts  from  her  writings,  may  not  only  be  gratify- 
ing to  her  relatives,  particular  friends,  and  acqui^intance,  but  have  a 
tendency-,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  to  excite  some  serious  thought- 
fulness  and  enquiry  in  the  m.inds  of  young  people. 

Let  it  be  remembered,  her  diary  was  written,  merely  for  her 
own  eye,  and  own  use,  to  record  the  feelings  and  exercises  of  her 
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heart,  without  the  thought  of  their  ever  coming  to  public  view,  and 
all  who  read  the  extracts  with  any  concern  for  their  own  souls, 
will  feel  more  interested  in  the  pure  language  of  the  heart,  than  in 
any  elegance  and  correctness  of  composition. 

It  is  thus  she  begins  her  diary,  Jan.  1,  1809.  "Another  year 
has  commenced,  which  will  soon  perform  its  hasty  revolution. 
Oh  the  rapidity  of  time  !  Days,  weeks,  months  and  years  pass  off 
in  swift  succession  !  How  necessary,  then,  to  improve  each  fleets 
ing  moment...."  To  make  each  day  a  critic  on  the  past  !" 

It  was  her  practice  to  record  remarkable  occurrences  in  the 
family,  or  town. ...receiving  and  returning  visits,  &:c.  the  manner  in 
which  such  seasons  were  spent,  and  sometimes  her  reflections  upon 
them.  This  brief  sketch  will  be  confined  principally  to  the  state 
and  exercises  of  her  mind. 

May  5.  She  writes,  "  Visited  at  Mr.  P's,  where  was  a  large  par- 
ty. But  parties  of  pleasure  I  find  unsatisfying.  Rational  minds 
are  formed  for  higher  enjoyments  than  mirthful  hours  can  afford." 
From  about  this  time  she  appears  to  have  been  more  constantly  im- 
pressed with  a  sense  of  the  worth  of  time,. ...of  the  precious  privi- 
leges she  enjoyed  for  religious  instruction,  and  of  the  dangerous 
state  of  unregenerate  souls  ;  and  also  to  obtain  increasingly  affect^ 
ing  views  of  the  depravity  of  her  heart.  Her  sense  of  depravity.... 
of  the  necessity  of  the  enlightening  and  sanctifying  influences  of 
the  Holy  Spirit,  JMid  of  the  righteousness  of  Christ  being  the  only 
justification  of  the  sinner,  will  appear  from  her  writings,  particular- 
ly on  sabbath  days,  where  she  expresses  her  views  and  exercises  as 
in  the  presence  of  God,  or  in  the  form  of  prayer.  Thus  on  the 
morning  of  the  Lord's  day,  May  27.  "  Thou,  Lord,  seest  me  !  O 
may  I  consider  thine  omnipresence  in  my  most  retired  hours. 
May  I  never  forget  that  I  am  in  the  immediate  presence  of  an  all- 
seeing,  sin-hating  God.  May  I  go  to  the  house  of  God  this  day, 
and  find  it  good  for  me  to  be  there.  Make  it  a  profitable  day  to 
my  soui.  O  Lord,  inspire  the  preacher.  May  he  represent  the 
alarming  situation  of  sinners  in  a  powerful  and  eflectual  manner. 
Give  them  also  hearing  ears.  Sunday  noon,  (she  continues) 
Blessed  be  God,  I  have  attended  public  worship,  and  I  hope,  by  his 
interceding  grace,  have  been  spiritually  edified.  Rev.  J.  A.  of  B. 
xMaine,  preached  from  Job  ix.4.  He  shewed  us,  in  a  very  striking 
tTianner,  the  danger  of  contending  with  the  Ahuighty,  whieii  is, 
alas  I  the  case  with  every  sinner.  O  thou,  who  hast  said  in  tliine 
infinite  mercy.  Draw  nigh  to  God,  and  he  will  draw  nigh  to  thee, 
teach  me,  in  thy  wondrous  love  to  come  to  thee  in  an  acceptable 
manner.  I  do  voluntarily  submit  myself  unto  thee,  and  desire  to 
be  humbled  in  the  dust  before  thee,  for  my  numerous  offences.... 
for  my  heinous  and  aboniinable  sins.  O  tliou  infinite  and  glorious 
God,  before  whom  angels  bow,  and  veil  their  faces,  teach  me  to 
come  unto  thee  with  an  humble  and  contrite  heart.  Ltt  me  no 
longer  harden  myself  against  thee. ...no  longer  remain  in  this  leth- 
argy of  stupidity,  in  winch  I  have  been  wasting  my  time  and  tal- 
ents, which  thou  hast  allotted  me  for  nobler  purposes.  Let  me  nc 
I    - 
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lonpjer  live  -svithout  God  in  the  world.  O  my  stubborn,  wflful,im- 
pcnitc-nt,  and,  I  fear,  incorrigible  heart  !  I  am,  perhaps,  on  the 
borders  of  eternity. ...even  sinking  to  endless  wo,  and  yet  not  seized 
Willi  frantic  terror  at  my  awful  situation  I  However,  thou  knowest 
I  am  not  contented,  I  am  not  easy  in  this  unsafe  and  awful  state  of 
unregeneracy....nor  do  1  wisii  to  be.  I  ardently  desire  to  have 
my  anxiety  increase.  O  that  I  might  never  rest,  until  I  have 
found  out  a  place  for  the  Lord,  a  resting  place  for  the  mighty  God 
of  Jacob.  I  am  a  feeble  sinner  in  the  hands  of  a  powerful  God, 
•wlio  is  able  in  a  moment  to  finish  my  existence.  Yet  thou  hast 
said.  Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive  ;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find  ;  knock, 
and  it  shall  be  opened  to  you.  Thou  hast  also  said.  Seek  ye  the 
Loi'd  while  he  may  be  found  ;  call  upon  him  while  he  is  near.  O 
mav  I  no  longer  resist  these  sweet  invitations.  Give  me  a  sense 
of  sin,.,  .of  my  lost,  undone  condition  by  nature.  Bid  me  throw 
myself  into  the  arms  of  a  crucified  Redeemer,  and  bow  to  the  mild 
sceptre  of  king  Jesus." 

June  4.  She  has  expressed  similar  views  of  her  heart,  and  of 
the  misimproveraent  of  her  past  time.  Thus  she  appeals  to  the 
searclier  of  hearts,  and  utters  her  desires.  "  Thou  knowest,  Lord, 
I  find  nothing  satisfying  in  life,  or  in  my  happiest  hours.  Thou 
seest  an  aching  void,  which  nothing  but  religion  can  ever  fill.  If  I 
know  my  own  heart,  I  do  desire  to  be  made  holy.  I  ask  not  for 
health,  long  life,  ease,  honour,  or  worldly  pleasure,  in  competitioa 
with  religion.  No,  O  Lord,  deny  me  these,  if  thou  wilt,  but  grant 
religion,  the  one  thing  needful,  that  good  part  which  will  never 
be  taken  away.  May  I  go  to  thine  house,  this  day,  with  an  earnest 
desire  to  hear  and  receive  thy  precious  gospel.  Aid  the  minister 
in  his  important  work.  May  his  arduous  labours  be  prospered. 
May  he  witness  a  revival  of  religion  in  his  aged  ministry." 

June  11.  "Attended  publick  worship.  Rev.  Mr.  Farrar 
preached  from  Luke  ii.  10.  And  the  angel  said  unto  them.  Fear 
not,  See.  Good  tidings  indeed  !  The  blessed  news  of  a  Saviour'."* 
birth.     O  that  I  might  now  receive  these  glorious  tidings  I 

Grant  me,  O  Lord,  this  one  request, 
To  cleanse  my  soul  from  sin  ; 
And  may  I  never,  never  rest, 
Tin  bless'd  with  joys  divine. 

"  O  Lord,  teach  me  to  trust  in  thee,  and  depend  alone  on  the 
merits  and  atonement  of  a  crucified  redeemer.  Here  is  the  only 
door  of  hope.  Blessed  Jesus,  enable  me  to  come  acceptably  to 
thee,  and  plead  thy  gracious  promise.  Him  who  cometh  to  thee  thou 
nvilt  in  no  wise  cant  out.  Rouse,  O  Lord,  my  dull,  inactive  powers. 
May  I  no  longer  remain  in  tnis  languid,  torpid  state  ;  but  may  I 
awake  to  an  humbling  sense  of  my  sinful,  deplorable  situation  I 
Rouse,  O  Lord,  rouse  my  languid  powers,  and  engage  my  heart 
in  the  arduous,  yet  happy  employment,  to  which  my  soul  now 
faintly  aspires,  that  of  praising  thee,  and  devoting  myself  entirely 
to  thy  service. 
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Bow  to  thy  Avill  this  stubborn  heart, 

Which  soft  persuasive  language  ne'er  could  move  , 

From  ev'ry  earthly  object  make  me  part, 

And  love  a  being  vi^ho  deserves  my  love." 

June  13.  She  writes  "  Had  the  happiness  of  receiving  four  let- 
ters from  worthy  friends.  Their  letters  are  a  choice  treasure.  If 
I  follow  their  pious  directions,  I  shall  be  happy  indeed.  O  merci- 
ful Saviour,  convince  me  of  my  miserable  state.  Display  the  al- 
mighty power  of  thy  resistless  grace,  and  bring  me,  weary  and 
heavy  laden,  to  thee,  that  I  may  find  rest  in  one  mighty  to  save. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  O  give  me  strength  divine, 
Then  shall  my  powers  in  glad  obedience  move  : 
Receive  the  heart  that  wishes  to  be  thine. 
And  teach,  O  teach  me  to  obey  and  love." 

"  June  18.  Another  sabbath  is  now  forever  fled,  and  I  still  re- 
main a  hardened  sinner.  Am  I,  indeed,  opposed  to  thy  righteous 
law,  an  enemy  to  thee  ?....0  Lord,  hear  me,  I  pray  thee,  and  grant 
my  request.  Let  me  no  longer  remain  an  alien  to  a  being  of  infinite 
purity.  Constrain  me  to  come  unto  thee,  with  an  heart  melted 
down  with  sorrow  for  my  life  of  sin.  I  cannot  exclude  one  day,  in 
which  I  have  not  sinned  incessantly.  O  Lord,  bow  me  in  the 
dust  before  thee.  May  I  loathe  myself,  as  being  offensive  in  thy 
sight. 

Lord,  I  am  weak,  but  teach  me  to  depend, 
On  the  kind  arm  of  an  almighty  friend." 

in  ansv/er  to  one  ©f  the  letters,  the  receipt  of  which  she  ac- 
Itnowledged  above,  she  thus  writes...."  You  gave  me  a  very  pleas- 
ing account  of  the  late  reformation,  [in  Alstead,]  which  I  hope 
still  continues,  as  there  can  be  nothing  equal,  or  to  be  compared, 
to  the  blessings  of  religion. ...the  only  satisfying  attainment  in  life. 
When  we  consider  the  rapid  progress  of  time,  and  the  hasty  ap- 
proach of  death,  surely  nothing  but  the  evidence  of  religion  can 
afford  a  satisfactory  thought.  It  will  be,  comparatively,  but  a 
transient  moment,  before  "  a  few  feet  of  kindred  earth  will  forever 
hide  us  from  the  busy  world  ;"  but  the  immortal  part,  which 
must  survive  this  dying  fabric,  will  then  rise  to  glory,  or  sink  to 
endless  woe.  Solemn  consideraticm  !  May  it  ever  impress  our 
mindsj  and  influence  our  conduct." 

In  answer  to  another  letter  from  a  much  respected  religious 
friend,  after  freely  expressing  her  sense  of  the  worth  of  time,  she 
continues,  "  I  have  been  wasting  my  time  and  talents,  in  sloth  and 
negligence,  which  were  given  me  for  nobler  purposes  ;  but  all  this 
has  not  been  satisfying.... it  has  never  been  productive  of  one  peace- 
ful hour,  unattended  with  a  sigh,  or  wish  for  more  rational  happi- 
ness. My  heart  aspires  to  something  more  noble  than  earthly 
enjoyments.  In  my  happiest  hours,  there  is  a  vacuity  in  my 
mind,  which,  I  find,  nothing  but  religion  can  fill.  I  rejoice  to  hear 
of  such  a  revival  of  religion  in  Alstead,  and  wish  that  one  might  fol- 
low here." 
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At  this  time,  June  23,  the  inhabitants  of  New  Ipswich,  and  with 
them  the  churches  in  the  neighbouring  towns,  experienced  a  great 
loss,  in  the  death  of  Rev.  Mr.  Farrar.  This  loss  she  sensibly  felt 
at  the  time,  and  continued  to  feel  as  long  as  she  lived.  In  her  di- 
ary she  has  thus  noted  this  melancholy  event.  "  Painful  to 
record  !  Our  excellent  minister  is,  alas  !  no  more.  He  died  very 
suddenly  about  eleven  this  morning.  O  may  I  improve  this  sol- 
emn, this  afflictive  dispensation."  His  last  sermon,  which  was 
from  these  words  of  the  psalmist,  "  Unite  my  heart  to  fear  thy 
name,"  seems  to  havfe  made  deep  impression  on  her  mind,  as  the 
text  was  used,  frequently,  to  express  the  desires  of  her  heart.  In 
her  diary,  July  2,  she  records  her  desires  and  fears  thus.  "  Sab- 
bath morning.  O  Lord,  "  Unite  my  heart  to  fear  thy  name."  I 
have  no  merits  of  my  own  ;  but  teach  me.  Lord,  to  plead  the  mer= 
its  of  a  crucified  redeemer.  Leave  me  not  to  myself,  or  I  am  lost 
in  endless  perdition.  O  the  dreadful  stupidity  of  my  hardened 
heart  !  How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  remain  at  such  a  distance 
from  thee,  who  art  a  Being  of  iTifinite  purity  ?  I  am  a  sinner, 
careless  and  unav/akened,  yet  think  I  desire  religion  above  all  crea- 
ted good.  Lord,  give  me  a  right  view  of  my  depraved  heart. ...a 
sense  of  sin.  Shew  me  my  need  of  thee,  and  draw  me  unto  thee 
in  genuine  sorrow.  O  that  I  might  never  have  one  peaceful  hour, 
till  I  find  joy  in  praising  thee  with  all  my  heart. ...till  I  can  say  with 
a  humble  hope,  thou  art  my  Father,  my  God,  and  the  rock  of  my 
salvation." 

"  July  4.  Lord,  I  would  come  unto  thee,  confessing  my  sins, 
acknowledging  myself  as  great  a  sinner  as  thou  justly  callest  me  ; 
but  I  am  still  stupid  and  hardened.  While  I  deserve,  and  am  lia- 
ble, this  moment,  to  be  plunged  in  the  gulph  of  never-ending  mise- 
ry, O  dreadful  thought  !  why  am  I  not  more  alarmed  ?  While 
thousands,  far  less  sinful  than  I  am,  are  melted  down  in  genuine 
repentance,  O  why  am  I  so  stupid,  so  flinty,  and  I  fear  incorrigi- 
ble !  Lord,  I  would  repent,  help  thou  me  and  I  shall  be  able  ;  but 
can  do  nothing  without  thine  aid.  If  I  must  perish,  O  merciful 
redeemer,  may  it  be  submitting  to,  and  owning  the  justice  of  the 
fatal  stroke.  Yet,  Lord,  I  have  a  hope  which  I  cannot  give  up, 
that  I  shall  one  day  be  rescued  from  the  tyrant  sin....O  spirit  of 
grace,  do  thou  take  possession  of  me.     May  I  yet  glorify  God." 

"  July  27.  The  sun  is  just  rising,  and  shines  with  unusual  splen- 
dor  ;  O  Lord,  inspire  me  with  gratitude  to  him  who  guides  the 
seasons  of  the  rolling  year," 

"  Arise,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise, 
And,  fill'd  with  love  and  fear,  adore 
The  awful  sov'reign  of  the  skies, 
Whose  mercy  lends  me  one  day  more. 

And  may  this  day,  indulgent  power, 
Not  idly  pass,  or  fruitless  be  ; 
But  may  each  swiftly  flying  hour, 
Advance  my  soul  more  nigh  to  thee. 
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But  can  it  be,  that  power  divine, 
Whose  throne  is  light's  unbounded  blaze,.... 
While  countless  v/oi'lds  and  angels  join. 
To  swell  the  glorious  song  of  praise,.... 

Will  deign  to  lend  a  fav'ring  ear, 
When  I,  poor,  abject  mortal,  pray  ? 
Yes,  boundless  goodness  !  he  will  hear, 

Nor  cast  the  meanest  wretch  away. 

Then  let  me  serve  thee  all  my  days  ; 
And  may  my  zeal  with  years  increase ; 
For  pleasant.  Lord,  are  all  thy  ways. 
And  all  thy  paths  are  peace." 

August  6.  After  hearing  of  the  death  of  Rev.  Mr.  Liver- 
more  and  Rev.  Mr.  French  of  Andover  (Massachusetts),  she 
"writes,  "  Oh  may  the  many  sudden  deaths  I  hear  of,  rouse  and 
alarm  my  slupid,  burdened  heart!  May  I  seriously  consider  my 
liability  to  be  cut  off"  in  my  youthful  days,  and  sealed  up  in  eternal 
destruction,  without  the  possibility  of  repentance,  or  restoration. 
The  time  is  hastily  approaching  when  I  snail  bid  adieu. ...an  eternal 
adieu,  to  transitory  enjoyments,  and  be  carried  to  my  long  home.... 
consigned  to  my  clay  cold  bed.  Perhaps  some  kind  acquaintance, 
some  dear  kindred  friend,  will  drop  a  parting  teai",  and  cry,  alas, 
Ruthy  !....and  must  she  die  so  soon  !  Yet,  O  Lord,  at  this  awful 
hour,  how  unavailing  would  the  arm  of  fiiendship  be,  if  destitute  of 
an  interest  in  thee,  the  all-atoning  saviour. 

"  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  divine. 

My  God,  inscribe  my  name  ; 

There  let  it  fill  some  humble  place,  "^^ 

Beneath  the  slaughter'd  Lamb."  ^ 

From  this  time  for  several  weeks,  the  frame  of  her  mind  appears 
to  have  been  very  much  the  same  with  what  has  been  expressed, 
viz.  distressing  views  of  the  depravity  of  her  heart,  feeling  the  bur- 
then of  sin,  pleading  for  mercy,  and  for  a  more  clear  and  affecting 
sense  of  her  sinfulness,  and  scarcely  admitting  a  gleam  of  hope. 
After  expressing  her  feelings  and  desires  in  language  similar  to 
■what  has  been  related,  she  writes  thus  in  her  diary.  October  6. 
"  Do  I  mock  thee,  Lord  ?  Is  it  not  my  highest  desire  to  come  un- 
to thee  the  fountain  of  holiness  and  perfection  ?  Shew  me,  I  pray 
thee,  the  depravity,  deceitfulncss  and  rebellion  of  my  heart.  In 
what  language,  O  my  God,  shall  I  address  tiiee,  to  implore  thy 
mercy  ?  My  heart  is;  cold  and  insensible,  but  aspires  to  thee  who 
art  infinite  in  purity  and  excellence.  But  why,  Lord,  why  are  the 
aspirations  of  my  heart  thus  languid,  when  immortal  bliss,  or  end- 
less woe,  awaits  my  soul  ! 

October  7.  "  I  have  had  four  invitation?,  this  week,  to  visit,  but 
have  spent  the  week  at  home.  I  wish  I  may  never  relish  society, 
till  I  can  enjoy  thine,  O  God  !....iill  I  can  say-  "  O  Lord,  thou  art 
my  God,  I  will  prai§e  thee,  I  will  exalt  thy  name."     Yes,  dear  re- 
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deemer,  may  the  gay  circle  have  no  charms  for  me,  while  I  am  es- 
tranged from  thee." 

October  9.  "  Attended  a  party  at  Mrs.  P's....the  evening  was 
spent  in  social  converse.  I  was  not  unhappy  there,  but  thou,  O 
God,  knovrest  I  had  not  so  high  an  entertainment  as  I  yesterday 
experienced,  at  thy  house  of  worship." 

Notwithstanding  she,  at  times,  seemed  evidently  to  enjoy  some- 
thing of  the  comfort  of  religion,  and  took  sensible  delight  in  the 
public  worship,  yet  her  view  of  the  hardness  of  her  heart,  and  sin- 
fulness of  her  life,  rendered  such  seasons  of  comfort  short  ;  and 
from  this  she  was  led,  for  the  most  part,  to  look  on  herself  as  whol- 
ly a  stranger  to  religion.  Those,  however,  who  read  her  writings, 
can  hardly  believe,  that  such  can  be  the  language  of  an  impenitent, 
unbelieving  heart.  It  is  evident  she  had  great  tenderness  of  con- 
science, that  she  watched  her  heart  with  great  care,  and  could 
make  no  allowance  for  sin. ...sins  of  omission  appeared  to  her  great 
sins.  This  she  has  fully  expressed  in  her  diary,  at  the  close  of 
the  day,  October  13.  "  O  infinite  Father  1  How  unmindful  of 
thee  have  I  this  day  been  1  Alas  !  what  a  life  of  ingratitude  and 
stupidity  do  I  live,  adding  sin  to  sin. ...rushing  on  in  careless  un- 
concern, while  my  immortal  soul  is  in  immediate  danger  of  eternal 
death  I  May  this  night  witness  my  return  to  thee,  O  God,  in  true 
repentance." 

"  Hard  heart  of  mine  !  O  that  the  Lord 
Would  this  hard  heart  subdue. 
O  come,  thou  blest,  life-giving  word, 
And  form  my  heart  anew." 

Nov.  2.  After  receiving  an  invitation  to  visit  in  a  party,  she 
expressed  the  trial  of  her  mind  in  this  manner.  "  Shall  I  not  act 
an  hypocritical  part,  if  I  refrain  from  company  and  amusements, 
while  I  am  thus  stupid  and  hardened  in  sin  ?  Shall  I  not  mix  with 
my  thoughtless  companions,  all  of  whom,  perhaps,  are  far  more  in- 
nocent than  myself?     O  thou  all-seeing  God,  direct  me." 

Nov.  19,  After  seeing  the  sacrament  of  the  Lord's  supper  ad- 
ministered, she  thus  writes  "  O  Lord,  was  it  not  painful  to  me,  to 
be  thus  separated  from  the  table  of  thine  appointment,from  all  who 
believe  in  .hee  ?  Teach  me  to  reflect  seriously  on  the  much 
greater  separation  which  shall  one  day  take  place,  if  I  be  not  found 
of  thee  arrayed  in  the  righteousness  of  Christ.  O  for  an  heart  to 
serve  thee  henceforth  forevermore  1"  About  this  time  (Nov.  14.) 
she  thus  writes  to  an  aged,  and  honoured  friend,  in  answer  to  his 
letter,...."  It  has  long  been  my  ardent  (perhaps  I  should  say  lan- 
guid) desire,  to  taste  the  joys  which  flow  from  cordial  communion 
with  Christ  our  Redeemer.  I  see  the  insufficiency  of  earthly  en- 
joyments, to  constitute  that  happiness  which  the  immortal  mind  is 
formed  to  enjoy.  In  my  happiest  hours,  in  company  or  solitude, 
reflection  convinces  me  that  there  is  a  vacuity  in  the  mind,  which 
nothing  but  religion  can  ever  fill.     I  love  the  society  of  christians, 
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and  revere  their  virtues  ;  yet  I  never  feel  my  own  nothingness 
more  sensibly,  than  when  I  heav  them  expatiate  on  divine  things, 
and  the  merits  of  an  all-atoning  Saviour.  I  never  hear  of  nevir  con- 
verts without  remorse  for  my  own  stupidity  ;  yet  I  remain  una- 
wakened,  insensible  of  my  danger,  and  of  the  depravity,  rebellion, 
and  iniquity  of  my  polluted  heart  ;  and  therefore  have  not  that  sor- 
row and  humiliation  for  sin  which  is  sincere  repentance.  O  may  I 
not  remain  in  this  dangerous  state  of  hardened  stupidity.  O  sir, 
pray  for  me  as  one  who  has  never  yet  seen  the  iniquity  of  my  pol- 
luted heart.  Thus  my  honoured  friend,  I  have  disclosed  to  you, 
without  reserve,  the  feelings  of  my  callous  mind,  which  nothing 
but  an  effort  of  omnipotence  can  soften. 

<'  'Tis  Jesus  CJirist,  and  he  alone, 
Can  move  and  melt  a  heart  of  stone." 

Januarys,  1810.  After  visiting  at  the  house  of  the  late  Rev. 
Mr.  Farrar,  we  find  in  her  diary,  the  following  reflections. 
"  But  should  we  not  contemplate  the  happiness  he  now  posses- 
ses ;  the  glorious  and  happy  change  he  has  experienced  ?  Hav- 
ing put  off  his  garments  of  filth  and  corruption,  is  he  not  habited  in 
the  bright  and  shining  garments  of  celestial  glory  ?  It  doth  not 
yet  appear  to  us,  what  the  saints  in  glory  are  ;  but  this  we  know, 
they  are  as  the  angels  of  God.  Christians  are  here  walking  in  a 
vale  of  tears  ;  and  it  is  the  merciful  discipline  of  their  heavenly 
Father,  to  mortify  their  corruptions,  and  keep  their  heart  from  be- 
ing entangled  and  ensnared  in  the  vanities  of  the  world  :  But  this 
conviction,  that  they  are  almost  through  the  vale,  should  quicken 
and  animate  them  to  do  with  their  might,  whatsoever  their  'hands 
find  to  do.  A  few  more  steps  will  carry  us  through  this  dark 
path.  Christians,  to  a  land  of  light,  of  perfect  peace  and  joy,  where 
all  sorrow  and  sighing  shall  forever  flee  away, — the  wicked 
to  a  state  of  endless  wretchedness.  The  means  of  grace 
■will  then  be  forever  past.  No  more  calls  to  sinners,  no  more 
strivings  of  God's  spirit,  or  offers  of  divine  mercy  forever  ;  but 
every  dispensation  of  grace  denied.  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  to  trace 
out  the  path  which  leads  to  happiness,  and  to  walk  therein.  Pre- 
pare me,  O  God,  by  thy  grace,  to  meet  the  king  of  terrors,  not 
with  a  blind,  stupid  insensibility  of  conscience  ;  but  with  a  rational 
composure,  trusting  in  the  Lord,  who  giveth  me  the  victory, 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  May  I  then  hear  thy  gracious 
words.  Fear  not,  I  am  with  you  :  Be  not  dismayed,  I  am  your 
God." 

January  22.  "  Visited  at  Capt.  F's,  v/here  we  passed  the  time 
in  social  friendship.  The  day  was  pleasant  to  an  unusual  degree, 
and  my  ride  delightful ;  during  which,  the  sensations  of  my  heart 
were  expanded  and  enlivened  in  the  pleasing  contemplation  of 
God's  distinguishing  goodness  to  me,  who  am  so  unworthy.  I 
thought  the  aspirations  of  my  little  heart  rose  to  that  Being,  whose 
favor  is  life,  and  whose  loving  kindness  is  better  than  life.  The 
serenity  and  happiness  I  then  experienced,  were  so  ecstatic,  I  was 
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almost  ready  to  think  religion  was  the  source.  Increase,  O  Lord, 
these  desires  after  holiness,  which  thou,  thyself  hast  implanted,  and 
Satisfy  me  with  thy  salvation." 

These  seasons  of  comfort  were  short.  On  the  next  sabbath,  she 
appears  almost  destitute  of  hope  ;  and  to  see  nothing  but  the 
dreadful  wickedness  of  her  heart.  "  The  sacrament  was  adminis- 
tered, of  which  I  was  a  hardened  spectator.  O  Lord,  did  I  not 
loathe  and  detest  myself,  while  a  witness  to  this  glorious  feast  ? 
Must  I  forever  remain  separated  from  thee,  O  God.  O  Lord, 
purge  away  my  transgressions,  and  receive  me  graciously."  Here 
she  proceeds  to  lament  her  hardness  and  blindness  ;  and  to  cry  for 
mercy  in  language  similar  to  that  which  has  been  related.  The 
same  jealousy  of  her  heart,  and  anxiety  for  the  salvation  of  her 
soul, — the  same  sense  of  depravity,  and  of  the  necessity  of  the  in- 
fluence of  the  divine  spirit  to  change  the  heart, — the  same  sense  of 
the  atonement  of  Christ  being  the  only  ground  of  the  justification 
and  salvation  of  sinners,  is  expressed  throughout  the  remainder  of 
her  diary.  Her  sabbaths  were  spent  in  carefully  attending  on  re- 
ligious worship,  and  in  self  examination,  and  secret  devotion.  Her 
other  leisure  hours  were  employed  in  reading  the  most  serious 
practical  religious  treatises. 

March  20,  181 1.  Is  the  last  day  in  which  she  wrote  in  her  dia- 
ry ;  and  here  we  have  a  specimen  of  her  prevailing  frame  for 
several  months  previous  to  that  time.  "  O  King  eternal,  immor- 
tal and  invisible,  have  mercy  upon  me.  Reach  forth  thy  helping 
hand,  and  save  me  from  the  depth  of  iniquity.  Nothing  but  thy 
power  and  efficacious  grace  can  save  my  soul.  While  I  ought  to 
have  been  improving  in  the  knowledge  and  love  of  thee,  O  Lord,  I 
have  been  travelling  the  road  to  destruction.  My  affections  are 
more  and  more  depraved.  When  I  view  the  secret  windings  of 
my  heart,  I  continually  discover  new  and  great  vices.  Oh,  where 
is  that  benovolence  and  love,  which  once  warmed  my  bresist  ; 
that  universal  candour,  that  wish  to  do  good,  and  diffuse  happi- 
ness to  all  around  me  ?  alas  !  I  fear  I  have  lost  that  jileasing  ambi- 
tion, or  that  anxious  wish  to  please,  which  once  animated  my  exer- 
tions. O  thou  who  hast  kept  me  from  actual  sins,  cleanse  and 
purify  my  heart.  Implant  and  cultivate  a  principle  of  pitly  in  this 
heart,  which  is  now  opposed,  I  fear,  to  every  christian  grace.  O 
grant  that  I  may  repent,  and  turn  to  thee  ;  that  I  may  be  useful, 
and  exhibit  an  example  of  piety  and  obedience  to  thee,  through  the 
intercession  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  I  have  vainly  thought  I  was  mak- 
ing advances  in  wisdom  and  goodness  ;  but  find  I  have  been  de- 
ceiv'ed.  It  is  not  of  myself  I  have  ever  done  one  good  action,  or 
spoken  one  sooihir>g  word.  I  have  been  aided  by  thy  hand  alone, 
if  ever  I  have  done  one  thirwj  approvablc.  Leave  me  not,  O  Lord, 
to  follow  my  corrupt  inclinations,  and  follow  through  life  the  path 
of  wickedne.-vs  ;  but  teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  thy  truth.  Unite 
my  heart  io  fear  t/iij  name." 
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Among  her  writings  was  found  the  following  fragment.  It  is 
without  date,  but  from  some  circumstances  alluded  to,  it  appears 
to  have  been  written,  not  many  months  before  her  last  sickness.  It 
is  introduced  here  more  particularly  to  shew  her  tender  desire  for 
the  prosperity  of  the  church,  and  the  longing  of  her  heart  for  a  re- 
vival of  religion.  "  Time  appears  exceedingly  precious,  and  it 
daily  appeals  more  important  to  improve  it  wisely.  Our  eternal 
happiness  depends  on  a  right  management  of  the  fleeting  mo- 
ments. How  solemn  the  thought  I  we  are  bound  for  an  endle.ss 
duration  !  To  be  duly  prepared  for  this  is  the  great  end  of  life  ; 
tlierefore  let  us  be  up  and  doing  whatever  our  hands  find  to  do. 
May  we  in  all  our  concerns  have  a  wise  reference  to  futurity.  Many 
of  our  dear  friends  and  acquaintance  are  called  to  quit  all  earthly 
scenes.  Those  who  were  most  useful  to  society  have  been  snatched 
away  in  early  life  ;  and  many  of  the  strong  pillars  of  the  church  have 
been  removed  by  the  unerring  shaft  of  death.  How  small  will  her 
number  soon  be,  unless  young  Elishas  arise  to  wear  the  mantles 
of  departing. Elij.ihs.  O  that  there  might  be  a  general  attention  to 
religion.  The  gospel  calls  loudly,  and  invites  all  to  taste  the  joys 
which  flow  from  cordial  communion  with  Jesus  our  redeemer. 
"  Slight  not  the  offered  grace,  nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay." 
The  attainment  of  all  the  dignities  this  world  can  afford,  will  not 
satisfy  the  desires  of  the  immortal  mind.  Such  is  the  impulse  of 
my  present  feelings." 

It  would  be  easy  to  fill  many  pages  from  her  letters  and  other 
writings,  but  the  preceding  extracts  give  a  general  view  of  the 
state  and  exercises  of  her  mind  for  more  than  two  years.  It  is 
fervently  hoped,  that  those  into  whose  hands  these  memoirs  may 
fall,  may  be  led  to  realize  the  uncertainty  of  life,  to  feel  the  worth 
of  their  immortal  souls,  to  examine  with  faithfulness  the  ground  of 
tlieir  hope  of  eternal  life,  and  to  feel  the  danger  of  perishing  forev- 
er, if  their  hearts  be  alienated  from  God,  under  the  dominion  of 
sin,  rejecting  tlie  only  Saviour.  Can  it  any  longer  be  thought,  that 
none  have  reason  to  be  alarmed,  and  concerned  for  their  souls,  but 
the  openly  vicious  and  immoral  ?  Tbe  most  amiable  and  virtu- 
ous, in  an  unregenerate  state,  are  in  the  way  to  death.  However 
fair  the  outward  appearance  may  be,  the  heM't  that  is  unrenewed 
by  grace  is  opposed  to  Christ  and  his  salvation.  Nothing  but 
blindness  and  ignorance  of  their  real  character  and  state  keeps 
them  from  agonizing  fear  and  distress.  Will  any  feel  themselves 
safe,  because  they  are  young  ?  or  think  death  must  be  at  a  distance, 
because  of  their  fond  engagements,  or  strong  attachments  to  life  ? 
Will  you  not  be  persuaded  to  seek  acquaintance  with  your  own 
hearts,  to  look  and  see  on  what  slippery  places  your  feet  stand  ? 
Do  this,  and  you  must  see  ilic  need  of  an  almigluy,  all-atoning 
Saviour,  then  must  you  feel  the  danger  of  neglecting  the  concerns 
n['  your  souls.  Perhaps  while  you  are  now  reading,  death's  uner- 
iing  shaft  may  be  lifted  up,  and  to-morrow  it  may  be  forever  too 
l.vte  to  find  mercy. 
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l^Since  the  firececUng  fiages  nvere  copied^  it  has  been  requested  by  a 
number  of  the  subscribers  to  have  more  extracts, from  the  diary  of  the 
deceased^  firinted.  It  is  desired  by  the  friends  of  the  deceased.^  who 
have  consented  to  have  the  following  firinted.^  that  no  person  take  the 
book  in  their  hand  to  discover  the  faults  it  may  contain  ;  but  that  it  be. 
read  nvith  candour.,  and  ivith  a  desire  to  enjoy  the  dead.  Let  it  be 
remembered.,  they  mere  never  seen  by  any  eye  but  her  own  while  she 
mas  living,  and  are  cofiied  in  the  simple  and  plain  language  she  wrote 
them.  She  had  no  ear  for  flattery,  and  no  tongue  for  slander  ;  in  her 
countenance  was  mildness,  in  her  speech  wisdom,  in  her  behaviour 
modesty,  and  in  her  life  virtue.'] 

"January  1,  1806.  Another  year  has  elapsed  ;  O  the  rapidity 
of  time,  and  the  infinite  importance  of  improvement.  O  that  I 
mit^ht  commence  a  new  year  indeed  ;  a  year  of  religious  improve- 
ment and  union  to  Christ.  O  thou  !  who  art  pleased  to  bless  fee- 
ble endeavours,  have  mercy  on  me  j  teach  me  thy  Avay,  that  I 
may  walk  in  thy  truth. 

"  March  27.  Another  anniversary  of  my  birth  ;  I  am  this  day 
seventeen.  O  Lord,  solemnize  my  mind,  and  teach  me  to  improve 
the  almost  imperceptible  revolutions  of  time. 

"  May  1  This  evening  I  have  had  considerable  conversation 
with  Mr.  *****  of  Boston.,  upon  the  all-important  subject  of  re- 
demption. O  Lord,  teach  me  to  profit  by  his  discourse,  which 
"Was  truly  encouraging.  He  expressed  an  earnest  wish  for  all  to 
come  to  Christ,  and  accept  the  offered  salvation.  He  said,  he 
firmly  believed,  that  all  might  come  to  Christ  and  obtain  eternal 
life,  as  the  spirit  of  God  had  gone  out  into  the  world  and  was  every 
where  striving  with  men." 

"  July  16.  This  afternoon  I  have  attended  a  lecture  at  the 
academy,  addressed  particularly  to  the  preceptor,  and  those  under 
his  tuition.  The  sermon  was  delivered  by  Rev,  E.  H.  of  Mason, 
the  text  was  in  Prov,  iv  9.  She  shall  give  to  thine  head  an  orna- 
ment of  grace  ;  a  crown  of  glory  shall  she  deliver  to  thee.  Eight 
ministers  were  present.  The  first  psalm  they  sung  was  upon  reli- 
gious education,  beginning  as  follows, 

"  Children  in  years  and  knowledge  young, 
Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy,"  &c. 

The  sermon  was  evincive  of  a  heart  overflowing  with  love  and 
anxious  solicitude  for  his  fellow  creatures,  who  reject  the  offered 
salvation  and  go  astray.  I,  alas,  am  one  who  forsake  the  fountain 
of  living  waters  and  go  astray.  This  day,  O  Lord,  have  I  heard 
that  thou  art  near  to  all  that  call  upon  thy  name  aright.  How  ten- 
derly, O  Lord,  have  I  been  exhorted  to  seek  the  Lord  while  he 
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may  be  found,  and  call  upon  him  while  he  is  near.  With  pathet- 
ic ardor  did  he  endeavour  to  persuade  us,  to  make  no  delay  where 
our  everlasting  happiness  was  depending.  O  may  I  profit  by  his 
excellent  discourse,  and  forever  lament  my  misimproved  opportu- 
nities. 

"July  17.  Have  visited  at  Mrs.  P's.  where  I  passed  my  time 
agreeably.  Since  I  came  home  I  have  been  engaged  in  talking 
about  one  of  my  acquaintance,  and  I  fear  I  have  slandered  her  ; 
although  I  think  her  character  a  disgrace  to  her  sex,  yet  it  does 
not  become  me  to  discover  my  antipathy  to  any  one,  vile  as  I  am 
myself ;  but 

"  May  I  govern  my  passions  with  absolute  sway, 
And  grow  wiser  and  better  as  time  wears  away." 

"  July  21.  Today  I  have  passed  the  time  pleasantly  ;  I  called 
this  evening  to  see  a  young  lady,  who  is  sick  with  a  fever  ;  I  hope 
her  health  will  soon  be  restored.  She  is  quite  low  spirited,  and 
thinks  she  shall  not  recover  :  but  when  in  health 

"  How  thoughtless  do  we  pass  our  time  ; 

Thinking  only  of  to-day. 
But  sure,  we  must  recal  to  mind, 

That  sickness  wastes  us  all  away." 

"  July  27.  I  arose  at  quite  an  early  hour  this  morning  ;  had 
several  hours  for  retirement,  which  I  devoted  to  reading,  writing, 
and  serious  meditation.  I  attended  public  worship  ;  heard  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Gushing  (of  Ashburnham)  preach  ;  his  text  in  the 
morning  was  John  xix.  30.  It  is  finished.  In  the  afternoon.  Psalm 
cxix.  35.  My  soul  cleaveth  unto  the  dust,  quicken  thou  me  according 
to  thy  word. 

"  O  that  important  time  could  back  return 

Those  misspent  hours  whose  loss  I  deeply  mourn." 

May  I  in  future  consider,  that  I  have  a  mind  capable  of  rising  to 
high  improvement  by  culture,  and  sinking  to  an  ignorant  stupidity 
by  neglect.  I  will  endeavour  to  devote  my  hours  of  leisure  to 
reading  and  reflection. 

"  August  1.  How  cheerful  and  how  animating  are  the  medita- 
tions of  the  morning  !  what  a  delightful  bloom  flushes  into  the 
cheek  from  its  balmy  exhalations  !  What  an  unspeakable  cheer- 
fulness glides  into  the  soul,  on  hearing  the  feathered  tribe  warb- 
ling their  cheerful  notes,  hailing  with  apparent  gratitude  and  rap- 
ture the  approaching  day,  and  from  beholding  the  new  born  scene- 
ry of  nature.  May  I  for  the  future  inure  myself  to  this  habit  of 
early  rising. 

"  August  12.  Man  for  a  moment  abides  here,  then  bids  an 
eternal  adieu  ;  eternal,  did  I  say  ?  He  will  one  day  issue  from  the 
chambers  of  the  tomb.  Behold  !  mortality  shall  put  on  immortal- 
ity ;  he  shall  be  as  beautiful  as  the  inhabitants  of  the  celestial 
world,  he  will  then  mingle  with  angels  who  surround  the  throne  of 
deity. 
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"  August  14.  I  have  spent  the  evening  in  reading,  and  I  hope 
not  williout  some  improvement ;  I  hope  I  shall  be  able  to  correct 
some  of  my  bad  habits  ;  the  disposition  which  I  now  feel  I  wish  to 
cultivate,  and  tlial  is, 

"  Witli  pleasure  to  own  my  errors  past, 
And  make  each  day  a  critic  on  the  last." 

"  August  20.  Awoke  this  morning  as  the  day  dawned  ;  was 
refreshed  wiih  sleep,  and  think  I  could  have  risen  with  ease  ;  but 
being  inclined  to  sloth,  made  no  efforts  to  rise,  and  consequently 
fell  asleep,  and  wasted  much  time  in  this  unnecessary  indul- 
gence, which  deprived  me  of  my  morning  reading  and  meditation. 
I  am  resolved  not  to  be  guilty  of  the  like  indiscretion  again.  O 
Lord,  guide  thou  me  ;  may  I  never  forget  I  am  a  machine,  placed 
here  for  improvement,  and  continually  need  thy  operating  hand;  O 
that  every  movement  might  be  by  the  direction  of  unerring  wisdom. 

"  August  25.  This  morning  I  arose  about  4  o'clock  ;  the 
morning  was  delightful,  and  I  happy.  I  passed  my  time  agreeably 
in  school  ;  I  have  had  what  I  call  good  success  therein.  I  think  I 
find  pleasure  and  improvement  blended  with  the  fatigue  ;  I  think 
it  is  an  employment  which  calls  forth  the  exercise  of  prudence  and 
discretion,  and  a  large  share  of  patience.     I  consider  it  a 

"  Delightful  task  to  rear  the  tender  thought. 
And  teach  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot." 

"August  26,  Attended  public  worship ;  heard  Rev.  Mr.  S.  Far- 
rar  preach  from  Ezekiel  xviii.  30.  Therefore  I  nvill  judge  you,  O 
house  of  Israel.)  every  one  according  to  his  ways,  saith  the  Lord 
God  :  refient  and  turn  yourselves  from  all  your  transgressions,  so 
iniquity  shall  not  be  your  ruin.  O  that  the  sermon  I  have  this  day 
heard  might  be  impressed  upon  my  mind,  and  stamped  upon  my 
heart,  with  ever  legible  characters.  I  fear  this  venerable  man  will 
one  day  stand  and  be  a  testimony  against  me.  Heaven  forbid  ; 
may  my  transgressions  be  blotted  out,  and  my  sins,  which  are 
many,  washed  away  in  the  blood  of  the  crucified  redeemer. 

"  August  28.  I  have  spent  my  leisure  hours  out  of  school,  in 
reading  and  writing.     It  is  now  the  season- for  contemplation. 

"  As  yet  'tis  midnight  deep, 
The  weary  clouds,  slow  meeting,  mingle  into  solid  glooni  ; 
Now,  while  the  drowsy  world  lies  lost  in  sleep, 
Let  me  associate  with  the  serious  night." 

Where  do  my  views  center  ?  in  this  world,  or  in  that  to  which  I 
am  going  ?  If  my  hopes  and  joys  center  here,  it  is  a  mortifying 
thought,  that  I  am  every  day  departing  from  my  happiness  ;  but 
if  they  are  fixed  above,  it  is  a  joy  to  think,  that  I  am  every  day 
drawing  nearer  to  the  object  of  my  highest  wishes. 

"  August  29.  I  have  this  evening  been  reading  a  piece  on  scan- 
tlal,  and  shall  copy  a  few  lines,  which  I  have  committed  to  memory, 

"  On  eagle's  wings  immortal  scandals  fly, 
While  virtuous  actions  are  but  born  and  die. 
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O  cruel  scandal  I  cause  of  all  that's  foul, 

We  ought  to  keep  thee  farthest  from  the  soul  ; 

What  endless  mischiefs  hast  thou  caus'd  on  earth, 

To  what  enormous  lies  hast  given  birth. 

Oft  hast  thou  caus'd  the  fair  one's  tears  to  flow, 

And  fiU'd  the  parent's  breast  with  secret  woe  ; 

Meek  innocence,  beneath  thy  scourge  has  bled, 

Nor  dar'd  even  merit's  self  to  rear  its  head. 

If  worth's  exalted,  soon  it  feels  thy  sting  ; 

From  thee,  our  numerous  evils  mostly  spring. 

But  'tis  not  those  alone,  who,  acting  wrong, 

Employ  the  scandalizer's  hellish  tongue  ; 

No  ;  but  the  innocent,  the  good,  and  wise. 

Of  whom  they  propagate  mischievous  lies. 

Heed,  heed  them  not  ;  they  cannot  judge  alight, 

They  talk  from  malice,  ignorance,  or  spite  ; 

Scandal  inspires  their  fluency  of  tongue, 

While  they  relate  whate'er  is  said  or  done. 

O  could  1  lash  them  with  suflicient  rage. 

And  show  their  impudence  through  every  page  ; 

O  could  I  hand  their  names  to  after  times. 

And  make  succeeding  bards  in  all  their  rhimes, 

To  stigmatize  the  scandalizer's  name, 

And  hold  them  up  to  everlasting  shame." 

It  is  however  a  happy  reflection,  that  he  who  calls  us  guilty,can- 
not  make  us  so. 

"  August  30.  I  arose  this  morning  at  quite  an  early  hour  ;  it 
is  a  delightful  morning  ;  its  beauties  are  better  imagined  than 
described.  I  desire  to  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  the  opportunities 
I  enjoy  for  religious  improvement.  Do  thou,  O  God,  grant  the 
concurrence  of  thy  spirit,  that  none  of  them  be  lost.  Enlarge 
my  heart,  enable  every  faculty  of  my  soul  to  adore  and  serve 
thee,  my  maker  and  preserver  ;  thou  hast  graciously  spread  the 
curtain  of  thy  protection  around  mc,  and  hitherto  prolonged  my 
]iie  ia  tender  mercy.  Afford  me,  I  beseech  thee,  thy  gracious 
presence  through  the  mediator,  Christ  Jesus,  by  whom  alone  we 
have  access  to  thee. 

»  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say. 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  niight, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite." 

"  Evening.  I  have  this  day  concluded  my  school  ;  which  I 
have  been  seventeen  weeks  agreeably  confined  in.  1  think  it  a 
pleasing  employment ;  but  am  glad  it  is  completed,  as  my  health 
is  declining." 

"  Septejnber  2.  I  am  now  confined  to  my  chamber,  unable  to 
sit  up  ten  minutes  at  a  time  ;  I  shall  drop  my  pen,  not  to  re- 
sume it  till  I  am  better." 
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October  16.  I  am,  through  the  goodness  of  God,  again  able 
to  write  ;  surely  had  it  not  been  for  the  glorious  intercessor,  I 
should  have  been  cut  down  as  a  cumberer  of  the  ground,  yet  is 
my  day  lengthened  out,  and  thou  art  even  now  inviting  me  to 
turn  to  thee,  who  art  the  God  of  all  grace.  O  breathe  on  my 
cold  affections.  Lord,  and  kindle  a  flame  of  pure  devotion  in  this 
cold  heart  of  mine  ;  may  my  soul  testify  that  thou  art  a  God  full 
of  compassion  and  gracious  long  suffering,  and  plenteous  in 
mercy  and  truth.  O  turn  unto  jne^  and  have  mercy  u/wn  mc^ 
shew  mc  a  token  for  good, 

"  October  26.  Distressing  to  record,  mamma  has  this  day 
heard  the  melancholy  tidings  of  the  death  of  her  sister  Perkins. 
Heart  wounding,  to  hear  of  a  beloved  aunt's  transition  to  the 
world  of  spirits  ;  her  soul  has  taken  its  flight,  we  trust,  to  the 
celestial  regions.  She  has  left  a  husband  to  lament  the  irrepara- 
ble loss  of  an  affectionate  and  tender  wife,  and  three  young 
children,  to  mourn  the  loss  of  the  kind  guardian  of  their  infancy. 
There,  amongst  many  instances,  we  see  the  vanity  of  all  sublu- 
nary enjoyments.  She  died  October  15,  and  had  an  extremely 
hard  death. 

October  15,  1806,  be  ever  sacred  to  her  memory. 

"  December  29.  This  morning,  the  most  melancholy  event  has 
occurred,  that  ever  took  place  in  New  Ipswich.  The  house  of 
Lieut.  John  Pratt  was  consumed  by  fire.  J.  J.  who  is  a  foreign- 
er, rose  between  three  and  four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and 
coming  out  of  his  chamber,  his  astonished  eyes  beheld  the  flames 
around  the  chimney,  extending  to  the  floor  above.  After  a  gen- 
eral alarm  to  the  reposing  family,  he  sprang  to  the  east  cham- 
bei',  where  a  Mrs.  Wheeler  slept  ;  she  arose,  and  fondly  clasp- 
ing her  son  of  three  years  old,  went  down  into  the  kitchen, 
which  was  filled  with  fire  and  smoke.  After  a  fruitless  attempt 
to  pass  a  door,  she  returned  back,  fell  at  the  broad  stair,  and 
dropped  her  child  ;  but  recovering  herself,  fled  before  the 
dreadful  enemy.  The  foreigner,  after  awakening  an  elder  son  of 
Mrs.  Wheeler's,  now  sought  in  vain  for  the  child,  and  prevented 
the  frantic  mother's  rushing  into  the  flames  to  save  her  tender 
offspring.  He,  with  the  mother,  and  the  young  man,  escaped  by 
jumping  from  a  window.  But  how  reluctantly  did  the  mother 
quit  her  fond  hope  ;  remaining  at  the  window  till  the  winding 
flames  forced  her  to  retreat.  O  moment  of  inexpressible  hor- 
ror !  Nothing  I  can  write  can  paint  the  scene.  Her  lovely 
child,  shrieking  in  the  flames,  and  the  distressed  mother  so 
burnt,  that  her  life  is  despaired  of.  Mr.  P.  ran  to  the  opposite 
side  of  the  house,  broke  in  a  window,  through  which  he  drew 
his  aged  mother  ;  but  very  little  of  the  rich  treasure  his  house 
contained  was  saved.  To  see  the  distressed  mother,  amidst  the 
piercing  shrieks  of  an  expiring  child,  and  herself  grievously 
burnt  ;  to  see  decrepit  age,  unsustained  by  its  staff,  fleeing  be- 
fore the  devouring  element,  was  a  scene  at  which  humanity 
could  not  but  feel  a  shock,  and  drop  a  sympathetic  tear.     The 
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child  was  found,  at  dawn  of  day,  among  the  buvniiig  rubbish  in 
the  cellar.  His  skull  and  limbs  were  totally  gone  ;  and  so  insa- 
tiable was  this  mysterious  consumer,  that  but  a  faint  vestige  of 
the  human  featui-es  remained.  I  feel  much  for  the  distressed 
family  :  but  hope  they  can  say  with  composure, 

"  God  gives  our  comforts,  and  resumes  the  same  ; 

His  will  be  done,  and  blessed  be  his  name." 

"Jane  16,  1807.  One  year,  this  day,  since  the  total  eclipse 
of  the  sun,  which  appears  but  a  short  term  ;  but  many  (and 
some  of  my  acquaintance)  whose  checks  then  reddened  with  the 
glow  of  health,  ai  e  now  traversing  the  boundless  regions  of  im- 
mortality. Two  of  my  yo^^tng  friends,  deservedly  dear  to  a  large 
circle  of  acquaintance,  have  been  called  away  in  the  morning  of 
life  ;  but  I  trust  their  probationary  tei-m  was  complete,  and  they 
found  ripe  for  the  society  of  angels.  There  are  few  dispensa- 
tions that  have  excited  more  regret  than  the  death  of  those 
^miable  young  ladies,  H.  C  and  H.  L.  I  think,  in  their  depar- 
ture, some  of  the  fairest  part  of  creation  was  consigned  to  an 
early  grave. 

"  September  7.  Have  visited  my  dear  and  much  loved  friend, 
M.  F.  I  think  she  is  declining  fast  ;  I  am  very  sorry  to  see  it. 
She  is  a  good  girl,  I  think,  and  cannot  but  hope  she  will  be  re- 
stored to  health  ;  which,  O  heaven,  grant  may  be  the  case  : 
But,  if  an  all  gracious  Sovereign  has  predestinated  otherwise, 
may  she  be  prepared  to  pass  through  the  cold  flood  of  death, 
having  her  guardian  angel,  who  never  sleeps,  to  conduct  her  to 
fairer  worlds  of  never-ending  bliss  ;  and  O  grant,  that  I  may 
one  day  meet  her  with  the  celestial  throng,  and  be  prepared  to 
sing  endless  praises  to  our  great  redeemer.  O  for  faith  in  the 
redeemer  for  this  precious  gift  ;  with  what  joyful  resignation 
would  I  part  with  earthly  comforts,  and  renounce  the  world, 
with  all  its  trifling  vanities,  for  un  interest  in  the  dear  redeemer, 
who  can  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness  and  in  the  shad- 
ow of  death. 

"  September  20.  Attended  public  worship  ;  heard  professor 
Shurtliff  preach,  and  think  him  f;n  eminent  christian.  His  ad- 
dress to  the  youth  was  truly  pathetic,  and  highly  interesting. 
He  exhorted  them  by  all  the  eloquence  of  language  to  remem- 
ber their  Creator  in  the  days  of  their  youths  His  text  this  after- 
noon was  in  the  prophet  Jeremiah,  xiii.  23.  Can  the  lEthiojiian 
change  his  skin,  or  the  leopard  his  spots,  then  may  ye  also  do 
good  that  are  acctistomed  to  do  e-vil.  How  earnestly  did  he  en- 
treat sinners  to  forsake  their  evil  ways,  and  seek  the  Lord  while 
he  may  be  found,  and  call  upon  him  while  he  is  near.  O  may  I 
follow  his  pious  instruction  ;  most  gracious,  wise,  and  sovereign 
God  direct  my  steps,  and 

Grant  that  I  may  spend  the  remnant  of  my  youth 
In  praising  thee  in  innocence  and  truth. 
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"  Grant  I  may  ever,  at  the  morning  ray, 
Open  with  prayer  the  consecrated  day. 
Tune  thy  great  praise,  and  bid  my  soul  arise, 
And  with  the  morning  sun  ascend  the  skies. 
As  that  advances,  let  my  zeal  improve, 
And  glow  with  ardor  of  consummate  love  ; 
Nor  cease  at  eve,  but,  with  the  setting  sun, 
My  endless  worship  shall  be  still  begun. 

0  may  I  pant  for  tliec,  in  each  desire. 
And  witii  strong  faith  foment  the  holy  fire  ; 
Stretch  out  my  soul  in  hopes  to  grasp  the  prize, 
Which  in  eternit\  's  deep  bosom  lies." 

"  November  26.  Thanksgiving  day.  Attended  divine  ser- 
vice ;  heard  the  Rev.  Mr.  F.  I  fear  I  have  not  experienced 
that  heart-felt  thankfulness,  and  unfeigned  gratitude,  which  is 
justly  due  to  the  all-wise  sovereign  God,  who  has  bestowed  the 
innumerable  blessings  I  have  unworthily  received  the  last  year  ; 
but  may  the  same  bounty  move  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  soul,  to 
glow  with  gratitude  and  love. 

"  December  25.  This  is  the  anniversary  of  the  birth  of  our 
blessed  Saviour.  December  25  be  ever  sacred  to  his  memo- 
ry. I  rose  at  an  early  hour  this  morning,  and  enjoytd  the  beau- 
ties of  so  fine  a  morning  far  more  than  I  could  have  done  in 
sloth  and  inactivity  ;  but  in  my  happiest  hours  there  is  an  ach- 
ing void,  which  nothing  but  religion  can  ever  fill.  Alas  !  I  fear 
I  shall  never  possess  that  inestimable  treasure. 

"  January  I,  18U8.  A  new  year  commences  ;  a  year  perhaps 
in  which  my  everlasting  happiness  or  misery  depends.  Sure  I 
am,  that  I  am  either  hastening  to  immortal  glory,  or  to  endless 
wo.  Do  I  believe  there  is  a  state  of  everlasting  misery  pi'epar- 
ed  for  impenitent  sinners  ?  The  God  of  truth  declares  there  is. 
Then  what  so  dreadful  as  hell,  or  what  so  necessary  as  to  es- 
cape it.  May  I  daily  consider  that  one  thing  is  needful  ;  and 
be  led  to  choose  that  good  part  which  will  never  be  taken  from 
me. 

"  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus  ;  his  dear  name  alone 

1  plead,  for  pardon,  gi-acious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 
Let  this  blest  hope  my  eyelids  close. 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame  ; 
Sa.-o  in  thy  care  may  1  repose, 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name." 

"  January  13.  Attended  an  evening  lecture  at  deacon  A's. 
Rev.  Mr.  F.  preached  from  James  ii.  23.  Ayid  he  was  called  the 
friend  of  God.  O  what  cause  have  I  for  grief  and  humiliation, 
that  I  b"  j  made  no  ti.ore  improvement  under  the  preaching  of 
thib  sxf  'lent  man.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me  ;  soften  this 
hard,  rebellious  heart. 

«  Saturday  evening.  How  have  I  spent  this  week  ?  I  hope, 
not  without  some  improvement. 
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"  The  clouds  may  drop  down  titles  and  estates  ; 
Wealth  may  seek  us ;  but  wisdom  must  be  sought) 
Sought  before  all  ;  but  (how  unlike  all  else 
We  seek  on  earth  !)  'tis  never  sought  in  vain." 

"November  16.  Heard  of  the  death  of  my  dear  and  much 
loved  friend,  M.  F.  Thus,  after  two  years  confinement,  has  my 
lovely  friend  fallen  a  victim  to  the  tyrant  death  ;  may  I  improve 
by  this  solemn  dispensation. 

"  November  1 7.  Thanksgiving  day  ;  my  heart  acknowledges 
it.  I  have  passed  the  day  happily,  and  shall  now  retire  with  a 
grateful  heart  to  take  my  evening  rest. 

"  I  love  the  sable  night  ;  for  thou  dost  say, 
Mortal,  before  thy  little  span  is  o'er 
Prepare,  while  there  remains  a  gleam  of  day. 
For  that  long  night,  when  day  shall  break  no  more  ; 
For  that  dread  night,  when,  in  the  silent  grave, 
No  more  shalt  thou  behold  the  vaulted  skies  ; 
No  more  the  cooling  stream  thy  limbs  shall  lave, 
No  more  the  rising  sun  salute  thine  eyes, 
'1  ill  to  its  centre  this  vast  planet  shakes. 
And  the  archangel's  trump  proclaims  aloud. 
Arise  !  come  forth  1  the  glorious  morning  breaks. 
Which  night,  or  death,  again  shall  never  cloud." 
"  November  20.     What  reason  have  I  to  fear  that  I  am  one  of 
those  miserable  beings,  who    will  ere   long  open  my  eyes  in  re- 
gions of  hopeless  sorrow  and  despair.     I  know  the  impossibility 
of  being  saved,  without  I  am  the  chosen  of  God.     Must  I  forev- 
er perish  ?  distressing  thought !  if  so,  O  let  my  misery  begin  here. 
Was  my  name,  O  God,  enrolled  on  the  black   catalogue  of  rep- 
robates from  all  eternity  ?     If  so,   O  God,   let  me  live  in  awful 
dread  of  approaching  futurity.     Let  no  gleam  of  hope    ever  ani- 
mate me    here.     Should   all   created  good    combine   its   noblest 
sweets  for  me,  I  should  loathe  and    despise  them.     Without  di- 
vine favour  my  language  still  must  be,  create  a  nevj  sfiirit  within 
me  ;   or,  in  the  words  of  the  psalmist,  create  in  me  a  clean  hearty 
O  God,  renew  a  right  sfiirit  ivithin  me. 

"  November  26.  Visited  at  Mr.  ***,  where  there  was  a  social 
party  of  agreeable  young  ladies  ;  the  evening  was  past  in  purest 
friendship,  I  have  now  retired,  to  protract  the  enjoyment  of  the 
evening  by  recollection. 

"  Upon  my  bosom  ever  bloom. 

Thou  lovely,  fragrant,  roseate  wreath. 

Pour  on  my  soul  thy  rich  perfume. 

Nor  wither,  till  thou'rt  nipp'd  by  death. 

When  I  shall  fade,  may  friendship's  tear. 

Like  dew,  upon  my  grave  be  shed  ; 

boft  may  it  fall  u';oi\  my  bier. 

And  consecrate  my  lonely  bed.  ' 

And  when  e'en  thou  shalt  not  survive,  ; 

The  swift  and  certain  scythe  of  time. 

Oh  !  may  the  wreath  again  revive  ; 

^nd  flourish  in  some  happier  clime." 
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SERMON. 


ECCLESIASTES  ix.  12. 

Man  aho  knoweth  not  his  lime.  Jin  the  Jishes  that  are  taken  in  on 
evil  net,  atid  as  the  birds  that  are  caught  in  a  snare  ;  so  are  the 
sons  of  men  snared  in  an  evil  time,  ivhen  it  cometh  suddenly  vfion 
them. 


I T  is  appointed  to  all  men  once  to  die,  but  the  time  or 
manner  of  our  death  is  unknown.  The  extent  of  hu- 
man knowledge,  as  it  respects  this  great  event,  is,  we 
MUST  DIE,  but  know  not  the  day  of  our  death.  A  few 
arrive  to  old  age,  but  the  multitude  fall  like  untimely 
fruit.  Some  are  warned  by  sickness,  or  age,  that  their 
exit  is  near  ;  while  others  are  called  in  an  unexpected 
moment  to  depart.  The  curtain  drops,  and  eternal 
scenes  open  to  their  astonished  minds.  It  is  in  vain  to 
attempt  to  enumerate  the  ways,  and  means,  and  instru- 
ments of  death.  Our  very  food  may  prove  our  death. 
The  means  of  our  preservation  and  of  our  health  at  one 
time,  may  at  another  time  be  the  means  of  ending  our 
days.  The  fulness  of  health  and  strength  gives  no  cer- 
tainty that  this  moment  may  not  be  our  last.  It  is  in 
this  view  of  the  uncertainty  of  life,  the  wise  man  speaks 
in  the  text,  Man  also  knoweth  not  his  time,  ^c. 
"'  The  uncertainty  of  the  eveyits  of  life,  as  well  as  of  life 
itself,  is  painted  in  the  preceding  verse.  I  returned 
and  saw  under  the  sitn,  that  the  race  is  not  to  the  swiji^ 
nor  the  battle  to  the  strong,  neither  yet  bread  to  the  wise, 
nor  yet  riches  to  men  of  understanding,  nor  yet  favour  to 
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men  of  skill,  but  time  and  chance  happeneth  to  them  all. 
It  is  conceived  that  the  intention  of  the  inspired  writer 
is,  that  there  is  no  certain  connexion  between  swiftness 
and  the  race,  between  strength  and  the  victory,  or  un- 
derstanding and  riches,  or  skill  and  favour  ;  but  that 
often  the  event  is  so  widely  different  from  human  calcu- 
lations and  probability,  that  it  seems  to  us  like  the  effect 
of  chance.  It  cannot  be  admitted  that  the  writer  in- 
tended to  establish  this  seutiment,  that  any  events  take 
place  distinctly  from  the  governing  providence  of  God. 
There  must  be  an  harmony  between  the  several  parts  of 
scripture  ;  and  there  is  no  sentiment  more  established 
therein,  than  the  superintending  and  governing  provi- 
dence of  God  in  the  minutest  events.  The  preacher  conr 
firms  the  remarks  he  had  made,  by  another  which  must 
be  granted.  For  man  also  knoweth  not  his  time,  ^c. 
The  plain  meaning  of  which  is,  that,  as  far  as  respects 
human  sagacity  or  foresight,  the  times  of  our  changes 
are  as  unseen  by  us  as  tp  the  fishes  their  falling  into  the 
net,  or  to  the  bird  his  falling  intq  the  snare.  It  is  said, 
so  are  the  sons  of  men  snared  in  an  evil  hour.  By  an  evil 
hour,  we  understand  the  time  of  affliction,  or  death. 

Divine  Providence,  in  the  melancholy  event,  which- 
assembles  us  this  day,  gives  a  direction  to  our  medita- 
tions. Let  us,  1st,  Consider  what  may  be  understood 
by  man's  time,  and  contemplate  the  uncertainty,  as 
respects  our  knowledge,  of  the  events  of  life,  and  the 
day  of  our  death «  Let  us,  in  the  second  place,  attend  to 
the  evidence,  that,  notwithstanding  the  appearance  of 
chance  in  the  events  of  life,  and  in  the  tirne  and  manner 
of  our  death,  all  these  events  are  under  the  direction  and 
control  of  a  wise  providence. 

I.  We  consider  what  may  be  understood  by  man's 
time,  and  contemplate  the  uncertainty  of  the  events  of 
life,  and  of  the  day  of  death. 

The  psalmist  said,  My  times  are  in  thy  hand.  He 
evidently  intends,  his  changes,  the  events  of  his 
life,  and  the  day  of  his  death.  These  words  are  in  a 
prayer,  in  which  he  speaks  of  his  trouble,  his  grief,  his 
enemies  and  persecutors,  and  solaces  himself  with  the 
thoijght,  that  he  was  in  the  protection  of  God,  and  the 
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continuance  of  his  life,  and  the  disposal  of  all  the  cir- 
cumstances of  his  life,  were  in  his  hand.  The  same 
may  be  understood  by  marl's  ti?7ie,  in  the  text. 

1.  It  may  be  said,  man  knoweth  not  the  time  of 
his  prosperity  ;  knoweth  not  how  soon,  and  how  sud- 
denly, affliction  may  come.  Worldly  possessions,  and 
temporal  enjoyments  of  every  kind,  are  uncertain  in 
their  continuance.  Job  was  one  day  the  richest,  the 
next  day  the  poorest  man  in  all  the  east.  He  had  no 
warning  of  his  changes,  till  his  troubles  came  rolling 
upon  him,  as  fast  as  one  messenger  could  follow  anoth- 
er. Just  so  are  all  liable  to  find  themselves  plunged,  in 
an  unexpected  moment,  in  the  depth  of  poverty  and 
mourning.  Although  in  the  enjoyment  of  health  this 
moment,  in  another  we  may  be  seized  with  wreck- 
ing pain,  or  mortal  disease.  We  may  see  our  chil* 
dren  flourishing,  the  delight  of  our  heart  ;  our  ex- 
pectations of  their  future  improvement,  and  of  our  com- 
fort in  them,  may  be  expanding  ;  and  another  day, 
or  even  hour,  our  houses  may  become  houses  of 
mourning,  and  our  hearts  be  rent  with  keenest  anguish, 
because  the  objects  of  our  aifection  are  no  more  with 
us.  Children  may  look  up  to  their  parents  with  pleas- 
ing confidence  in  their  provident  care  and  parental  sup- 
port ;  and  in  a  moment  be  fatherless.  The  fond  hus- 
band, or  the  affectionate  wife,  may  find  the  event  of  an 
hour,  the  lonely  state  of  widowhood.  In  all  these 
things,  Man  knoweth  not  his  time.  Present  possession 
gives  no  security  for  future  enjoyment.  We  are 
taught  to  expect  trouble  ;  but  how  often  does  it  come 
in  a  way,  and  in  the  thing  that  was  least  thought  of,  and 
in  an  unexpected  hour  !  Thus  are  the  sons  of  men  snar- 
ed in  an  evil  time,  xvhen  it  cometh  suddenly  upon  them, 
even  as  fishes  are  caught  in  a  net.  These  things  need  no 
proof  in  this  assembly,  for,  while  some  have  the  wounds 
of  affliction  now  bleeding,  in  others,  busy  memory  brings 
up  past  scenes  afresh,  when  they  behold  the  changes 
others  undergo,  and  confirms  the  truth  to  them. 

2.  Man  knoweth  not  his  time,  i.  e.  the  time  of  his 
death.  This,  it  is  conceived,  is  the  main  thing  intend- 
e4  in  the  text.     Life  is  short,  and  the  day  of  death  to  us 
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is  wholly  unknown.  Man  may  go  forth  to  his  labour, 
or  the  youth  to  his  recreation,  and  fall  like  a  bird  into  a 
snare,  or  a  fish  into  a  net,  and,even  without  time  to  utter 
one  cry  for  mercy,  may  be  gone  forever.  Many  have 
no  other  warning  of  their  death,  before  they  feel  its 
stroke,  than  what  is  daily  given  to  all.  They  feel  no 
symptoms  of  his  approach  any  more  than  at  any  period 
of  their  life.     They  rejoice  in  health  and  strength,  and 

their  spirit  has  taken  its  flight  !     That  such  may 

be  the  case,  the  word  of  God  declares,  Man  knoweth 
not  his  time  ;  and  the  affecting,  alarming  dispensation 
of  providence  we  now  witness,  abundantly  proves. 
Here  we  see  enough  to  convince  us,  that  when  we  lie 
down,  it  is  uncertain  we  shall  rise  ;  or  in  the  morning, 
that  we  shall  see  the  setting  sun  ;  or  when  we  go  out, 
that  we  shall  ever  come  in.  Enough  to  teach  how 
vain  it  is  to  boast  of  to-morrow.  Enough,  one  would 
think,  to  make  all  feel  the  importance  of  being  ready 
for  their  own  departure,  because  at  such  an  hour  as 
they  think  not,  death  may  be  upon  them.  The  rich 
have  no  more  knowledge  of  this  time  than  the  poor. 
The  wise  have  no  more  knowledge  than  the  foolish. 
The  case  is  the  same  with  the  good  and  with  the  wick- 
ed,.,, with  the  most  useful  and  the  useless.  In  this 
sense,  all  things  come  alike  to  all.  There  is  one  event  to 
the  righteous  and  to  the  wicked ;  to  the  good  and  to  the 
clean^  and  to  the  unclean  ;  to  him  ivho  sacrijiceth^  and  to 
him  who  sacrijiceth  not  ;  as  is  the  good,  so  is  the  sinner  ; 
and  he  who  swear eth^  as  he  who  feareth  an  oath.  All 
are  equally  ignorant  of  what  a  day  may  bring  forth. 
They  know  not  their  time.  Hence  some  have  been  led 
to  disbelieve,  or  doubt  the  particular  providence  of 
God. 

n.  It  is  to  be  attempted  to  shew,  in  the  second 
place,  that,  notwithstanding  the  appearance  of  chance^  in 
the  circumstances  of  human  life,  and  in  the  time  and 
manner  of  our  death,  all  these  events  are  under  the  di- 
rection and  control  of  a  wise  providence. 

Known  unto  God  are  all  his  works  from  the  begin- 
ning of  the  world.  He  who  reared  the  vast  fabric  of 
the  world,  and  placed  the   creatures  in  it,  rules  over  all 
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his  works,  and  acts  not  without  design  ;  and  to  accom- 
plish that  design,  there  can  be  no  uncertainty  of  events 
with  him.  Creatures  know  no  more  with  certainty  than 
what  God  has  revealed,  or  the  day  brings  forth  ;  but 
God  looks  from  the  beginning  to  the  end.  It  is  estab- 
lished in  the  bible,  that  divine  providence  extends  to  the 
least  creatures  ;  and  as  all  live,  move,  and  have  their 
being  in  him. ...as  he  gives  tVni  life,  and  brings  them 
to  their  end,  it  must  be  according  as  his  wisdom  has  laid 
the  plan.  With  respect  to  mankind  this  must  be  admit- 
ted. Job  saith,  Is  there  not  an  appointed  time  to  man 
upon  earth  .^.... Again,  All  the  days  of  my  appointed  tifnc 
xvill  Ixvait^till  my  change  co?ne.  Seeijig  his  days  are  deter- 
mined^ the  number  of  his  months  are  with  thee,  thou  hast 
appointed  his  bounds,  which  he  cannot  pass.  This  is  not 
the  case  merely  as  to  life  and  death,  but  also,  as  to  all 
the  events  of  life.  We  have  the  firm  faith  of  the  same 
afflicted  saint,  that  all  the  troubles  of  life  are  under  the 
same  divine  direction,  expressed  in  those  memorable 
words,  wherein  he  acknowledgeth,  that,  affiiction  com- 
eth  Tiot  forth  of  the  dust  ;  neither  doth  trouble  spring 
out  of  the  ground.  We  are  bound  to  believe,  it  is  the 
Lord  who  maketh  rich  and  maketh  poor  ;....who  gives 
and  takes  away.  In  this  view,  the  question  is  asked. 
Is  there  evil,  i.  e.  affliction  or  trouble,  in  the  city,  and 
the  Lord  hath  not  done  it  ? 

As  the  number  of  our  days  is  determined,  so  also  are 
the  ways  and  means  of  our  death.  All  diseases  are  his 
servants  :  they  come  and  go  at  his  bidding.  All  the 
elements  are  under  his  control,  and  made  to  subserve 
his  purpose,  both  in  the  general  plan,  and  its  to  individ- 
uals, as  part  of  the  general  plan.  W^hether  we,  or  our 
children,  or  friends,  die  by  disease,  or  casualty,  the  hand 
of  God  is  to  be  acknov^^ledged,  in  one  case  as  well  as  in 
the  other.  What  can,  in  our  view,  be  more  uncontrola- 
ble  than  lightiting  ?  Yet  we  are  taught  to  acknowl- 
edge even  this  subtil  element  under  his  direction  in  all 
its  movements,  whether  he  send  it  for  mercy  or  for 
judgment.  He  looketh  to  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and 
seeth  under  the  ivhole  heavens,  to  make  a  weight  for  the 
winds y  and  he  xveigheth  the  waters  by  measure.     When 
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he  made  a  decreb  for  the  rain.,  and  a  way  for  the  light-^ 
ning  of  the  thunder.,  then  did  he  see  it  and  declare  it.,  he 
prepared  it,  i/ea,  and  searched  it  out.  Fire,  hail,  and 
snow,  stormy  wind,  and  forked  lightning,  fulfil  his  will, 
and  accomplish  his  purposes  of  mercy  and  judgment. 

In  this  light  we  are  to  view,  and  to  acknowledge  the 
melancholy  event,  which  has  assembled  us  this  day  at 
the  house  of  mourning,  and  now  in  this  house  for  pub- 
lic worship.  The  first  part  of  our  subject  has  its  illus- 
tration in  this  event.  We  sec  an  amiable  and  sprightly 
youth,  one  who  promised  fair  to  be  an  ornament  to  so- 
ciety, and  a  rich  comfort  to  his  parents,  possessing  those 
qualities  which  not  only  adorn  but  endear  to  all  ac- 
quaintance ;....we  see  him,  while  in  the  pursuit  of  inno- 
cent recreation,  thrown  from  an  horse,  in  an  instant 
deprived  of  reason,  and  in  a  few  hours  become  a  lifeless 
corpse  !*  How  like  to  a  fish  being  taken  in  a  net,  or  a 
bird  falling  into  a  snare  !  How  suddenly  has  the  evil 
time  of  heart-rending  affliction,  come  upon  the  distres- 
sed parents  !  How  alarming  the  providence  to  all  ! 
Thus  are  we  liable  to  be  cut  down  when  there  is  no 
appearance  of  danger.  Thus  may  any  of  our  houses  be 
suddenly  filled  with  lamentation  and  wo  !  Man  know- 
eth  not  his  time. 

In  this  view  of  life,  who  would  be  willing  to  give  up 
the  only  ground  of  consolation,. ...a  belief  that  God,  all- 
wise  and  holy,  reigns  ?  This  firm  belief,  if  reconciled 
to  the  divine  character  and  government,  will  allay  our 
fears  in  the  view  of  our  liability  to  death,  because  we 

*  The  melaucholy  Providence  was  as  follows  :  This  youth  on  Friday 
wished  to  go  and  pick  blueberries.  When  desired  by  his  mother  not  to  fa- 
tigue himself  in  picking  berries,  and  not  to  go  into  the  water,  he  answered 
with  a  smile,  and  his  usual  sweetness  of  temper,  "  Mamma,  I  do  not  mean 
to  fatigue  myself  picking  berries,  and  I  sliall  not  go  in  the  water  ;  I  liave 
done  my  stint  (whicli  was  to  write  a  very  long  letter)  ;  am  going  to  take  a 
ride,  and  mean  to  enjoy  myself  a  little."  He  went  out  of  the  house  in  high 
health  and  spirits,  with  a  fair  prospect  of  passing-  an  agreeable  afternoon  ; 
and  mounted  a  horse  not  far  from  his  father's  door,  with  his  school  compan- 
ion (master  T.  "W.  of  Orford.)  The  horse  ran  violently  across  the  road  to  a 
waggon, and  turning  suddenly  threw  them  both.  Kimbal  was  cast  with  great 
violence  against  the  hub  of  the  wheel.  He  was  taken  up  senseless,  and 
the  next  morning  the  operation  of  trepanning  was  performed,  when  the 
fracture  in  the  skull  was  found  so  great,  and  the  injury  done  to  the  brain 
such  as  to  give  no  hopes  of  life.  He  continued  in  the  same  senseless  state 
until  about  5  o'clock  p.  m.  the  next  sabbath,  and  then  expired. 
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feel  that  we  are  in  the  hands  of  God.  This  belief  tends 
to  remove  the  bitterness  of  suffering  under  all  the  ca- 
lamities of  life.  Then  may  we  say  with  afflicted  Job, 
71  le  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away  ;  blessed 
be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

IMPROVEMENT. 

1.  In  the  light  of  our  subject,  the  importance  of 
being  prepared  to  die  and  come  to  judgment,  must  be 
apparent.  Interested  in  these  solemn  scenes,  with  what 
alarming  force  should  the  words  of  Christ  strike  on 
every  mind,  Be  ye  also  ready  ;  for  in  such  an  hour  as  ye 
think  not^  the  son  of  man  cometh.  Dangerous,  inex- 
pressibly dangerous,  must  be  the  case  of  every  unbe- 
lieving sinner.  He  knows  not  the  day  of  his  death,  and 
after  death  comes  the  judgment.  In  the  intermediate 
state,  no  offers  of  mercy  are  made.  While  life  lasts, 
their  probation  lasts  ;  but  in  life  there  is  but  one  possi- 
ble way  of  escaping  the  destruction  which  is  the  conse- 
quence of  sin  :  that  way  is  by  faith  in  Jesus  Christ. 
He  who  believes,  shall  be  saved,  but  he  who  believes 
not,  must  perish.  The  danger  is  very  great,  that  they 
who  are  now  impenitent,  whether  they  be  old  or  young, 
will  perish  forever.  The  great  advantages  which  they 
enjoy  for  coming  to  the  knowledge  of  the  way  of  life, 
gives  no  certainty  that  they  will  attend,  and  learn  the 
way.  Present  calls  and  offers  being  made,  if  they  be 
slighted,  afford  no  proof  that  they  will  be  repeated. 
Frequent  warnings  and  reproofs,  unheeded,  increase  the 
danger.  This  solemn  threatening  lies  against  them. 
He  that  being  often  reproved,  hardeneth  his  neck,  shall 
suddenly  be  destroyed,  arid  that  xvithout  remedy.  There- 
fore, after  all  the  solemn  warnings  which  have  been  giv- 
en in  this  place,  those  who  remain  thoughtless,  incon- 
siderate and  unconcerned  for  their  souls,  must  be  ag- 
gravatedly  guilty,  and  peculiarly  exposed.  But  who 
can  be  here  intended  ?  Is  it  only  the  openly  vicious, 
or  the  profane  scoffer  ?  All  are  intended  who  have  not 
seen  their  perishing  need,  and  fled  to  Christ  for  help. 
6 
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and  are  not  filled  with  anxious  concern  for  their  souls. 
It  is  high  time  the  question  should  be  decided,  what  is 
our  state  ?  Are  we  living  without  hope  and  without  God 
in  the  world,  or  have  we  made  Christ  our  refuge  ?  Are 
we  in  him  ?  Here  let  it  be  remembered,  we  are  to  look 
for  scriptural  evidence  of  Christ  formed  in  us. 

2.  From  observation  of  the  manner  in  which  man- 
kind live,  it  must  be  apparent  that  very  many  do  not  feel 
at  all  the  impression  intended  to  be  made  by  our  text.  As 
long  as  this  is  felt,  JVe  know  not  our  time^  it  will  have 
some  effect  upon  the  life  and  conversation.  It  is  to  in- 
attention to  the  solemn  realities  w^e  have  heard  this  day, 
is  owing  the  heedless  vanity  of  youth,  and  the  vain  con- 
versation, and  careless  life  of  riper  years. 

3.  Turning  from  the  dangerous  state  of  careless 
sinners,  we  are  led  to  contemplate  the  blessedness  of 
humble  believing  souls.  They  are  safe  amidst  all  the 
convulsions  of  nature,  and  the  war  of  elements.  They 
may  look  up  and  say,  "  My  Father  is  seated  on  the 
throne,"  and  rejoice  while  they  tremble.  They  are  se- 
cure while  disease  and  death  waste  the  land,  and  in  aw- 
ful judgments  God  is  contending  with  a  sinful  world. 
Should  sudden  death  cut  them  oif,  it  is  only  a  removal 
from  a  strange  land  to  their  Father's  house.  Should 
they  be  deprived  of  children,  friends,  and  all  earthly 
comforts,  and  their  troubles  come  upon  them  in  an  un- 
expected hour,  they  know  their  times  are  in  God's 
hand,  and  all  things  shall  work  for  their  good.  For 
their  losses,  God  will  bestow  blessings  more  divine. 
But  how  should  the  subject  of  contemplation  at  this 
time,  reprove  negligent,  backward  christians,  who  are 
not  as  servants  waiting  for  the  coming  of  their  Lord  ? 
How  should  they  be  excited,  since  they  know  not  their 
time,  nor  the  time  of  their  children,  to  set  their  house 
and  all  things  in  order  for  death  ! 

That  the  distressed  parents,  in  this  day  of  their  sore 
bereavement,  may  experience  the  consolation,  which 
true  religion  tenders,  is  the  fervent  desire  of  all  who 
sympathize  with  them  in  their  afflictions. 
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You  are,  doubtless,  ready  to  adopt  the  language  of 
one,  tried  in  the  l\irnace  of  affliction,  '  Have  pity  upon 
us,  have  pity  upon  us,  for  the  hand  of  God  hath  touch- 
ed us.'  It  must  lay  the  foundation  of  your  rational  com- 
fort in  this  peculiar  trial,  to  realize,  it  is  the  hand  of 
God  which  is  on  you.  However  grateful,  in  the  day  of 
trouble,  is  the  sympathy  of  friends,  it  must  be  the  hand 
which  inflicts  the  wound  must  pour  in  the  healing  balm. 

Peculiarly  painful  and  distressing  must  be  your  pres- 
ent feelings.  While  your  hearts  are  yet  bleeding  under 
the  loss  of  a  tenderly  beloved,  and  only  daughter,  a 
fresh  wound  is  inflicted  in  the  loss  of  a  darling  son, 
snatched  from  you  in  a  sudden  and  awfully  surprising 
manner.  After  years  of  prosperity.... of  pleasing  hopes, 
and  increasing  expectations,  troubles  come  rolling  in 
upon  you  in  quick  succession,  as  wave  follows  wave  to 
the  shore. 

TFhile  troubled  and  bowed  down  greatly^  you  go 
inournmg  all  the  day  loiig^  are  the  consolations  of  God 
small  with  thee  ?  Do  you  not  find  relief,  under  your 
distress,  in  the  firm  belief,  though  man  knoweth  not  his 
time,  God  orders  all  the  events  of  life  and  death  accord- 
ing to  his  infinite,  unerring  wisdom  ?  Although  clouds 
and  thick  darkness  are  about  him,  and  his  judgments  a 
great  deep,  yet  God  acts  not  without  design  ;  and  he 
doth  not  willingly  afflict,  nor  grieve  his  creatures.  It 
is  needful  that  we  should  sometimes  be  in  heaviness, 
and  who  shall  order  our  changes  ?  Shall  w^e  not  be 
still,  and  know  that  God  is  God  ?  You  are  called  in 
your  affliction  to  seek  him  early,  and  to  put  your  trust 
in  him.  If  you  draw  nigh  to  him,  he  will  draw  nigh  to 
you.     He  has  in  store  comfort  for  the  afflicted. 

4.  With  feelings  of  tender  concern,  we  look  to  the 
brothers  of  the  deceased  ;  lest  they  forget,  after  all  they 
have  seen,  that  Man  knoweth  not  his  time.  Oh,  can 
you  ever  forget  the  solemn  and  affecting  scenes  which 
have  been  passing  before  your  eyes  ?  Can  you  ever 
again  forget  that  your  life  is  a  vapour  of  uncertain  con- 
tinuance ?  God  has  indeed  come  nigh  to  you,  and  in  a 
solemn   and  affecting   manner  ;    by   repeated  strokes, 
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warned  you  of  the  danger  of  delaying  to  attend  to  the 
concerns  of  your  souls.  Death  may  be  nigh ;  and, 
now  you  see,  may  come  in  a  most  unexpected  moment ! 
Thus  warned,  as  you  have  been,  of  the  uncertainty  of 
life,  in  the  death  of  a  sister,  and  so  soon  after,  in  the 
sudden  and  awfully  alarming  death  of  a  brother,  can 
you  lose  sight  of  the  vast  importance  of  being  prepared 
to  die,  and  in  constant  readiness  for  death  ?  If  you 
are  now  out  of  Christ,  unreconciled  to  God,  how  great 
is  your  danger  of  perishing  forever.  A  little  delay  may 
prove  fatal.  O  may  you,  by  this  melancholy  provi- 
dence, be  excited  to  seek  God  with  all  your  heart.  May 
you  never  rest  until  you  can  rejoice  in  Christ  as  your 
comfort  in  life,  your  hope  in  death,  and  your  portion 
forever.  Let  not  this  solemn  season  pass,  without 
faithful  examination  of  the  state  of  your  souls.  Should 
such  a  season  as  the  present  is  to  you,  pass  by,  with- 
out any  serious  and  lasting  impression,  what  can 
we  hope  will  make  impression  ?....What  reason  can 
you  have  to  calculate  upon  length  of  days,  or  warning 
of  the  approach  of  death,  any  more  than  your  brother 
had,  a  few  moments  before  the  ftital  blow  was  receiv- 
ed ?....The  voice  of  providence  is,  "  Prepare  to  meet 
thy  God." 

Can  we,  while  this  solemn  scene  is  passing  before  us, 
overlook  the  young  companions,  and  schoolmates  of 
the  deceased  ? 

Dear  youth,  You  see  one,  with  whom  some  of  you 
have  spent  many  pleasant  hours  in  profitable  studies,  and 
in  juvenile  recreation,  in  a  moment  cut  oflp  from  time 
and  all  time  things  ;  no  more  to  join  with  you  in  stud- 
ies, or  cheer  you  with  his  company.  What  affecting 
proof  is  now  before  you,  that  youth  and  health  give  no 
security  against  death  !  You  are  admonished  to  view 
yourselves  as  dying  creatures,  who  know  not  their 
time,  and  will  you  not  remember,  that  you  are  "  young 
immortals  ?"  Youth  are  apt  to  forget  their  most  im- 
portant destination,  and  to  feel  as  if  the  principal  object 
might  be  to  enjoy  the  day  of  mirth,... .apt  to  feel  as  if 
^hc  concerns^  of  the  soul  might  be  deferred  to  a  future 
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day.  But  when  you,  young  friends,  feel  your  hearts 
incHned  to  indulge  in  levity,  can  you  remember  Kim- 
BAL  Batcheller,*  and  uot  fccl  solemu ?  Can  you, 
after  this,  forget  the  importance  of  improving  your  time 
wisely,  and  being  prepared  in  as  sudden  a  manner  to 
die  ?....Letthe  solemn  impressions  made  on  your  young 
minds  be  as  lasting  with  you  as  time. 


•  It  is  worthy  of  particular  remark,  that  in  tlie  late  awakening  in  New- 
Ipswich,  a  large  number  of  the  youth,  who  have  been  subjects  of  religious 
attention  and  hopeful  conversion,  have  mentioned  the  sudden  death  of 
Kimbal  Batcheller,  as  making  the  first  serious  impression  on  their  minds, 
and  bringing  them  to  reflect  on  their  danger.  How  should  the  mourning 
parents,  while  they  feel  their  loss. ...how  should  others  admire  and  adore 
the  wonderful  works  of  God,  who  gives  not  account  of  his  ways,  but  is  ac- 
comphshing  his  own  purposes  of  grace,  by  his  alarming  judgments,  and,  on 
some,  correcting  rod  ! 
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LINES, 

COMPOSED  BY  MR.  A.  G.  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MASTER 
WILLIAM  KIMBAL  BATCHELLER. 


"  Death,  that  sly  archer,  roams  the  lonely  vale, 

And  plucks  the  youHg  unripen'd  ear."  milton. 


DEATH  stalks  abroad  in  varied  shape, 
His  fatal  hand  can  none  escape, 

But  all  must  feel  his  grasp  ; 
Without  regard  to  rank  or  age, 
Alike  the  novice  and  the  sage 

His  icy  arm  shall  clasp. 

By  nature's  law,  this  brittle  frame 
Must  turn  to  dust  from  whence  it  came, 

And  all  its  pride  decay  ; 
Of  matter  form'd,  it  must  dissolve, 
As  round  the  wheels  of  time  revolve 

And  swiftly  flies  the  day. 

When  first  man  draws  his  vital  breath, 
Within  are  sown  the  seeds  of  death, 

Which  with  him  thrive  and  grow  ; 
Increasing  fast,  till  they  at  length 
Prevail  and  triumph  o'er  his  strength. 

He  quits  then  all  below. 

No  human  power,  device,  or  art. 

Can  keep  from  death  our  mortal  part, 

And  save  us  from  the  tomb. 
Could  these  a  fail  a  life  to  save. 
Then  Kimbal  now  had  shunn'd  the  grave, 

Had  been  in  youthful  bloom. 

Could  social  virtue,  genius  bright, 
Or  aught  that  gave  his  friends  delight, 

Suffice  to  keep  him  here  ; 
He  still  had  liv'd  to  give  them  joy, 
By  sweetness  such  as  cannot  cloy  ; 

By  such  as  made  him  dear. 

What  though  these  virtues  he  possess'd, 
What  though  they  warm'd  his  generous  breast, 

Alas  !  he  sleeps  in  death. 
The  silent  grave  at  length  contains, 
Of  him  the  last,  the  poor  remains, 

Depriv'd  of  life  and  breath. 
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A  sudden  change  !  within  a  week 
The  glow  of  health  pervades  his  cheek, 

His  limbs  all  active  then  ; 
His  prospects  then  were  fair  as  ours, 
To  gather  long  of  life's  gay  flowers 

Among  the  sons  of  men. 

But  thirteen  years  had  roU'd  away 
Since  life  in  him  began  its  day  ; 

So  soon  a  clouded  sky 
Destroy'd  the  hopes  of  parents  dear 
Drew  forth  the  flowing  crystal  tear 

From  the  maternal  eye. 

Alas  !  the  scene,  how  mournful  'twas  ! 
To  see  those  wounds  of  death  the  cause, 

To  see  his  reason  fled, 
Which  ne'er  return'd  to  be  his  guide, 
But  death  with  insolence  and  pride 

Plac'd  him  among  the  dead. 

As  late  he  to  the  grave  repair'd, 
To  see  his  sister  dear  interr'd, 

In  whom  all  virtues  glow'd  j 
Thus  him  wefollow'd  to  the  ground, 
In  whom  alike  were  virtues  found, 

In  whom  was  their  abode. 

Let  him,  who  once  was  Kimbal's  male, 
Those  gentle  virtues  imitate. 

Which  gain'd  esteem  and  love  ; 
That  when  he  too  resigns  his  breath. 
Then  others  may  lament  his  death. 

And  mourn  at  his  remove. 


LINES  COMPOSED  BY  MRS.  M.  B.  ON  THE  SAME  OCCASION. 

COME,  Muse,  and  lend  your  mournful  aid, 
Dress'd  in  pale  sorrow's  sable  shade  ; 
Come,  mourn  with  me  a  lovely  flower, 
The  smiling  comfort  of  an  hour. 

Not  beauty,  youth,  nor  friends,  could  save. 
Nor  virtue  snatch  thee  from  the  grave  i 
Nor  sigh,  nor  groan,  nor  falling  tear 
Prolong  thy  stay  one  moment  here. 


How  sad  and  sudden  was  thy  fall, 
How  does  thy  exit  loudly  call 
On  all  thy  friends,  who  feel  the  rod. 
To  be  prepar'd  to  meet  their  God. 

Oh  !  did  thy  guardian  angel  sleep, 
Or  not  his  charge  securely  keep  ; 
That  thou  must  meet  the  fiUal  blow, 
And  bid  adieu  to  all  below  ? 

Perhaps  to  meet  a  sister  dear, 
Though  short  the  separation  here  ; 
One  who,  well  train'd  in  wisdom's  school, 
Has  taught  thee  many  a  virtuous  rule. 

Who,  ever  studious  to  excel, 
Trac'd  wisdom's  footsteps  ;  mark'd  them  well  5 
While  modesty  with  meekness  join'd, 
Shone  in  the  virtues  of  her  mind. 

Didst  thou  leave  life's  alluring  snares. 
Its  joys,  and  sorrows,  fears  and  cares  ; 
To  rise  where  kindred  spirits,  join'd, 
Partake  of  bliss  and  joys  refin'd  ? 

And  shall  thy  grieving  parents  mourn  ? 
In  tears  bedew  thy  hapless  urn  ? 
No  :  rather  let  them  bless  the  power 
That  safely  hous'd  their  tender  flower. 

Safe  from  the  storms  of  care  and  strife 
And  all  the  ills  of  mortal  life  ; 
We  trust  it  lives  in  heaven  above. 
And  blossoms  in  redeeming  love. 


